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San Jose, California 


EPISCOPAL 


Church 


JAMES H. N. WILLIAMS, D.D., Minister. 
Residence: 80 South Sixth Street. 
Phone: San Jose 268. 


First Methodist 
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at 
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p/ = 
San Jose, California 
Cee gppngeen pare 


Cornells 


I mean to make that word stand for 
ABSOLUTE INTEGRITY in Business 


LADIES’ FURNISHINGS 


One Price —the Lowest in 


q Gs rS Plain Figures. 
True Name on every fur. 


Don’t you like it that way? 


28 CHAS. J. CORNELL 
South First Street. 


5252525 IC iGAGdepGdGAGAGIGAeS., ‘ 


CYPRESS LAWN COLUMBARIAN AND MAUSOLEUM. 
CYPRESS LAWN CEMETERY ASSOCIATION, 
995 Market St., San Francisce. 


A picturesque and beautiful structure wherein, niches may be purchased 
for permanent preservation of ashes or overground vault buial. 


CALL OR WRITE FOR BOOKLET. 
eke peke pk peke Poke Paks Poke foes fees obs wes Pees Pees Pos Pees Pe Pos Pon Pete Pos Pos Pos Pos Pos Poe Poses] 


HOTEL TURPIN 


17 Powell St. at Market, San Francisco, Cal. 


IN THE HEART OF THE CITY 
—— WITHOUT BATH — 


Ve SOT 6 2S $1.00 and $1.50 per day 
7) 21S Che 3) 01 Bea a aa ar 2 Parte $1.50 and $2.50 per day 
— WITH BATH — 

1. UGS Ti eed Wee, ee een ne $1.50 to $3.00 per day 
PRET SONS VRE 8. Woe el ES. Ok $2.00 to $4.00 per day 


Free Auto Bus meets trains and steamers. 


Management—A. W. TURPIN 


GEO. W. RYDER & SON 
Jewelers and Silversmiths 


Merchandise of Quality 


8 South First St. San Jose, Cal. 


Phone 4107 


Miss Emma L. Walsh 


EXCLUSEIVE ART NEEDLE WORK 
43 So. Second St., San Jose, Calif. 


PHONE 5S. J. 2866 L SUITS AND EVENING GOWNS 


Miss Margaret 3. Xellyer 


DRESSMAKING 
PLAIN SEWING 


PARLORS 
§5-86 RYLAND BLDG. SAN JOSE, CALIFORNIA 


Stephenson and Watson 


RELIABLE PRESCRIPTION DRUGGISTS 
Full Stock of Drugs, Toilet Articles, Rubber Goods, Stationery, 


Photo Supplies, at lowest prices. 


Porter Bldg.Cor. 2nd & Santa Clara St. Phone S. J. 221 


Dr. S. A. Fretwell 


CHIROPODIST 
OFFICE 118 SOUTH FIRST ST. 


Phone San Jose 3767 
Office Hours: 8:30 a. m. to 12 m., 1 p. m. to 5 p. m, 


San Jose, California 


Phone S. J. 2844 
AUTO AND WAGON WORKS 


Manufacturers of Auto and Truck Bodies, Wheels and Springs. 


L. ARTANA & SON 


Distributors for 
Goodrich Wireless Truck Tires 
N. E. Corner River and Santa Clara Sts. 


PHONE 746 35 W. ST. JOHN ST. 


St. James Laundry 


Quality and Service 
Towel Supply Service 


SYLVIAN Le DEIT 


Manufacturers of 
ART and LEADED GLASS 
Churches, Homes, Office Bldgs., Ete. 
Phone 8. J. 2257J 124 Lenzen Ave. 


Office Phone Residence Phone 
8. J. 623 8S. J. 969 


Mark F. Hopkins, M. D. 


Office, 84 S. First Street 
Residence 


Hours, 11-12 a. m., 2-5 p, m. 485 South Sixteenth St. 
Sunday 10-11 SAN JOSE 


Telephone Office 2853 Res. Phone 1898 


A. M. Barker, D.D.S. 


DENTIST 


17 South First Street 
San Jose, California 


OFFICE ’PHONE RESIDENCE ’PHONE, 
SAN JOSE 2163 SAN JOSE 20963 


Dr. Viola Lantz 


PHYSICIAN 


A 
a 


RYLAND BUILDING 
Rooms, 95 and 96 SAN JOSE, CALIFORNIA 


Suite 77-78 Ryland Building 
84 South First Street 
Telephone 4547 


Dr. Howard Tennyson 


DENTIST 


Office Hours: 9-12 A, M.; 1-5 P. M. 
SAN JOSE, CALIFORNIA 


TBE BAND BOX 


EXCLUSIVE MILLINERY 
Established in 1878 


25 E. Santa Clara St. 


Millers’ Parisian Shop 


ANNA S. MILLER, Proprietor 


STATIONERY, SCHOOL AND OFFICE SUPPLIES 


Delicious Chocolates. Hot Lunches. 
Latest Sheet Music at Popular Prices 
Call and Visit the Roof Garden 
22 W. San Fernando St. Phone §S..J. 672 


Phone 8S. J. 1978 


Dr. Allen F. McMillan 


Lady Attendant at All Times 
Licensed Physician of Naturopathy and Chiropractic 
BATHS 


Graduate of Palmer Gregory School of Chiropractic 


Office, 14 E. San Fernando St. San Jose, Cal, 
. Willson Edw. 8. Willson 


Phone S. J. 5550 


| Dillroris Dairy 


PASTEURIZED MILK AND CREAM 
Visitors Always Welcome 


598 SUNOL STREET SAN JOSE, CAL. 
O'CONNELL BROS 
e 
Dealers 


LIVESTOCK, FRESH MEATS, GROCERIES, 
FUEL, ETC. 


Telephone 427 Sixth and St. James St. 
PHONE 1171 MRS. A. CLARK, Prop. 


Salinas Tomale and Raviola Parlors 


35 South Second Street 
GOODS OF QUALITY 
Free Delivery to All Parts of the City 


Phone San Jose 3350 Cc. C. SPENCER, Proprietor. 


The Wonder 


FOR MILLINERY 


108-110 S. First. Street San Jose, California 
J.C. Brubaker S. L. Weaver 
BIGGEST BUSIEST BEST 


PHONE S&. J. 263 


441 W. Santa Clara Street 


San Jose, Cal. 


Kodaks and Photo Supplies Drugs and Medicines 


Phone San Jose 4640 


WAGEHNER DRUG 
COMPANY 


J. P. KOEHLER, Proprietor 


71 N. First Street, San Jose, Cal. 
Phone San Jose 1471 Mme. Pebelier, Prop. 


‘Lae Lact Houst 
MODERN AND SANITARY LAUNDRY 
652 South First Street (Opposite Grant Street) 
Strictly First-Class Work. Lace Curtains a Specialty 


E. D. SEIFERT, Proprietor. PHONE 376 


Onrk. GA. RAG Fo 


STORAGE AND REPAIR SHOP 
Gasoline and Lubricating Oils 
AUTOS FOR HIRE 


135 South Market, Opp. Postoffice. San Jose, Cal. 


Residence, 163 Viola Avenue. Phone San Jose 3004 
RUCK & TRANSraER aes 
STORAGE 


W. H. JAMES, Manager. 


First Class Warehouse 
Auto Trucks for Long Distances 


GgitTy 


OFFICE, 198 MARKET ST. PHONE SAN JOSE 3529 
WORK GUARANTEED Phone §. J. 3883 


H. T. Anderson 


PRACTICAL HATTER 


Panamas a Specialty. Ready When Promised 
21 N. First Street, San Jose, Cal. 
Phone San Jose 1480 . 


B. Cnban & Sons 


Wholsesale and Retail Dealers in 
WOOD, COAL, HAY, GRAIN, ETC. 
671 Park Avenue. San Jose, Cal. 


Phone San Jose 2681 


John Mignola 


FULL LINE OF FINE CUTLERY 


Knives, Scissors, Razors, Surgical Instruments, Hair 
Clippers, Lawn Mowers, Ete., Ground to an Edge 


30 POST STREET, SAN JOSE, CAL, 
Win. C. Hanson Thomas Monahan 
UNDERTAKER 


Thomas Monahan 
_ 31 North Second Street 666 
Lady Assistant Phone SAN JOSE . 


What is a SUNDAY DINNER 


WITHOUT 


ROYAL ICE CREAM? 


Phone 738 54 So. 2nd Street. 


. MORTENSEN 


hy. Hhoac of Beatty 


TAILORS 
65 South Market St. San Jose, Cal. 


my ation Hours Phone: 
10 a.m. to 12 1 p.m. WS 5 p. mi: SE [set 
Evenings ae appaintment 


J. THORNLEY 


Graduate Chiropractor 
Consultation and Spinal Analysis Free 
CONSULTATION AND SPINAL ANALYSIS FREE 


502-3 Bank of San Jose Bldg. San Jose, Cal. 
Phone 129 


Temple Laundry Co., Inc. 
17th and Santa Clara, San Jose 
Our Auto Deliveries' Cover Santa Clara County. 


The Laundry that mends your linen, sews on buttons; darns 
your socks free of charge. 


J. POULSEN 
Hay, Grain, Wood and Coal 


EAGLE BOILER AND AUTO COMPOUND 
. 73 Orchard St. Phone 4772 


The 


Bisceglia Bres. Company 


HAY 
COAL---GRAIN 


Fifth and Santa Clara Streets. Phone §. J. 657 


R. FARNSWORTH, Prop. PHONE 665 


FARNSWORTH GARAGE 


230 East Santa Clara Street 
San Jose, Cal. 


General Machine Work. Reo Automobile and Service Station 


E. SALAS 


Cash Grocery 
QUALITY GOODS AT LOWEST PRICES 
Free Delivery San Jose, Cal. 
N. W. Cor. 10th and Santa Clara St. 


Frank Giordano 


SHOE REPAIRING 


Shoe Findings and Shoe Store for Men 
Rubbers and Rubber Boots 


Tel. S. J. 573 


445 BE. SANTA CLARA ST. SAN JOSE 
SAN JOSE UMBRELLA HOSPITAL 
105 Bast San Fernando St. Established since 1886 


A. KE. WEBER, Prop. 


Locksmithing, Key Fitting and 
Saw Filing Done on Short Notice. 


San Jose, Cal, 


GEO. B. McKEE COMPANY 


Incorporated 1902 
Wholesale and Retail Dealers In 


PAINTS, OILS, GLASS, INTERIOR DECORATIONS 
Paper Hangings, Window Shades, 
Roofing Felts, Ete. 


Phone 8S. J. 502 S. E. Cor. Second and San Fernando Sts. 


Telephone San Jose 46990 


J. H. Nichois 


GENERAL MILL WORK AND 
STAIR BUILDING 


68 Orchard Street San Jose, Cal. 


Phone San Jose 501 


Moltzen & Keaton 


85 East San Fernando Street 
San Jose, Cal. 


PLUMBERS and TINNERS 
Jobbing Promptly Attended to. Pump Work of All Kinds. 
Estimates Given. All Work Guaranteed 


O. HEADSTROM & SON 


CABINET AND PATTERN MAKING 


: : Hardwood : : 
General Repairing 


62 VINE ST. J } 
Near Santa Clara SAN JOSE 


POULTRY 
ANO 


STOCK 
FOODS 


LLL 


POULTRY FIXTURES and 
Phone S. J. 445 


Glasses Fitted to 
W. f WYETT Remove All Eye- 


strain and Pre- 


Doctor of Optometry serve the Eyesight 


Advanced Optical Knowledge Scientifically Used in 
Eye Examinations 


40-41 Ryland Block Phone 8. J. 1899 


Phone §S. J. 4567 


9 
Dencker’s Home Bakery 
BEST CAKES, PIES AND BREAD 
49 W. San Fernando St. 


San Jose, California 


PHONE SAN JOSE 730 


San Jose Oil Burner Co. 


Manufacturers of 


IMPROVED PURPLE FLAME 
DISTILLATE BURNERS 


For All Purposes 
150 Hast Santa Clara Street, San Jose, Cal. 


San Jose Auto Company 


TAXICABS AND TOURING CARS 


25 cents per passenger 


Phone San Jose Jsk : 
within one mile from 


369 depot 


Cc. C. OSWALD, Manager 


GRAND HOTEL 


ABSOLUTELY FIREPROOF 


Finest Furnished Hotel in City 


EUROPEAN PLAN 
ROOM AND BATH $1.00 AND UPWARDS 


In the Very Heart of the City 


With Every Modern Convenience for the Traveler 


55 TAYLOR ST. SAN FRANCISCO 


A. W. Wilson, Proprietor 


For service specify 


GIBSON’S EXPRESS 


INC. 


Twice Daily between San 


Francisco and San Jose 


ADDRESS ALL COMMUNICATIONS TO MAIN OFFICE 


77-79 Natoma Street San Francisco 


Phone Douglas 3240 


SAN JOSE OFFICE 400 So. First St. Phone S. J. 1769 
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HYMNS OF THE HEART 


FOR 


PUBLIC WORSHIP, EVANGELISTIC 
CAMPAIGNS, PRAYER MEETINGS, 
YOUNG PEOPLE’S SERVICES, ETC. 


Compiled by 
JOSEPH F. BERRY _ 
and 


CHARLES H. GABRIEL 


Approved by the General Conference Commission 


on Evangelism 


_ PRICE: 
Cloth Binding, net, $15.00 per hundred, express not prepaid. Single copy, 25 cents, postpaid 


THE METHODIST BOOK CONCERN 
NEW YORK CINCINNATI 


CBPac 


Copyright, 1914, by 
JOSEPH F. BERRY 


BY WAY OF INTRODUCTION 


@_The name of this book was sug- 
gested to me thirty years ago by 
Chaplain McCabe. For along time 
I have dreamed of getting together 
a volume of gospel hymns, new and 
old, that could be called HYMNS 
OF THE HEART. I have now 


succeeded beyond my dreams. 


@.Mr. Chas. H. Gabriel is the fore- 
most composer of Christian songs 
in our day, and his songs are now 
sung around the world. Have I 
not been fortunate to secure sucha 
man to act as musical editor ? 


@ With the eager prayer that 
HYMNS OF THE HEART may 
be made a real benediction to the 
millions who will sing its soul- 
stirring spiritual songs, I send it 
forth upon its inspiring mission. 

JOSEPH F. BERRY. 

Philadelphia. 


HYMNS OF THE HEART. 


The Shepherd’s Call. 


Joseph Swain, Freeman Lewis. 
eee 
aa 


~~ 
O Thou in whose pres = encemy soul takesde - light, On 
Where dost thou, dear Shep-herd, re - sort with thy sheep, To 
.O why should I wan- der an al = ien from Thee, Or 

Ye daugh-ters of Zi - on, de = clare, have you seen ‘The 


 e 
SS a eee ar 
ce] Praag a4 a 
| bee 
= S55 SSS 
ae Ee (22 ees ae o—9—F r Emseriae 


whom in af- flic-tion I call, My com-fort by day, and my 
feed them in past-ures of love? Say, why in the val - ley of 
cry in the des - ert for bread? Thy foes will re-joice when my 
star that on Is - ra -= el shone? Say, if in your tents my Be- 


p- — sm pe —— os 1S oe 


= 


song in the night, My hope, my sal - va- tion, my alll! 
death shouldI weep, Ora-lone in this wil - der-ness rove? 
sor - rowsthey see, And smile at the tears I have shed, 
lov - ed has been, And where with His flocks He is gone, 


i, SS eee os 
2 SSS ia: 


Thy call; 
faow the sweet sound of Thy voice; 


4 Take Wings to Thy Soul. 


E. E. Hewitt Chas. H. Gabriel. 


ce SSS SS SS === 
Se ee ee 


1. Take wings to thy soul; take the pin-ions of prayer To rise a-bove 
2. Take wings to thy soul; take the pin-ions of praise; A -rise, like the 
3. Take wings to_thy soul; take the pin-jons of love, All faith = ful - ly 


oe anon a 


tri - als, temp-ta-tions and care; New measures of blessing so trust-ful-ly 
lark, in the pure morn-ing rays; With car-ols of glac-aess as fresh as the 
serv-ing the Mas-ter a-bove; O, haste to theneed-y with ti-dings of 


dew, Give thanks for His mercies, a-bun-dant and true. Take wings,.. bright 


cheer; Spread heavenly sunshine where pathways are drear, 5 take wings 
5 oe £2 


= = a : 6a 9-6 
i es aes oe 7 
f y 6 €. 6 oe | 
wings,.. Take wings to thy soul, O be-liev-er, to-day! Take wings,.. 
oN take wings, 


| ee 
bright wings;.. Mount up ag the ea-gle, re-joica in thy way. 


pi, wings, 
dee 


COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 


I Shall Dwell F orever There. 5 


Rev. A, H. Ackley. B. D. Ackley. 


a os 
1, When the night iso’er and the aie: past, And e - ter = nal dawn dise 
2. Tho’ my sky be filled with the clouds of time,And my Soulis burdened 
3. How andes ade will sing when I see the asd For there is no Sovereign 


D 
i 


pels the gloom of earth- ly care; In thehome of God I shall rest at last, 
with for - bod-ings of de-spair, Yet, my heart is cheered, for the Hops is mine, 
that with Je = sus can com-pare; a the sac-ri- fice of a life Y’ll bring, 


Tn the land of E-den I shall dwell for-ev-er there. 
li J trust in Je -sus I shall dwell for-ev-er there. I shall walk the streeta 
And with Him in glo - ry, I shall dwell for-ev-er there. 


(ateee SS SSS = Babee ee | 


of the cit- y of God with its tree of Life so bright eo fair, 


a=. === =e 


a aa a- 
asaer= imassee is eI 
: There will be no night— Je-sus is the light, I are dwell for-ev - er there. 


ee! ara eal oe ry 
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6 O Church of God Triumphant. 


E. M. Bangs, Chas, H. Gabriel. 
pe ha) ee 
BSS 
}-4— $—} goa a 8 
1. O church of God, tri-umph - ant O’er hu-man doubts and fears, Which in the 


2. With backward look we see thee,Thy scat-tered members few; We see thee 
3.0 ref-uge of the na-= tions, On thee our hope sh stayed;Thy cour-age 
+8 * . 


faith of | a-ges Comes march-ing thro’ the years; Bap -tized with blood of 
strug-gling ev - er Their cour-age to re - new; Strong a = mid trib - u- 
tho: abe a - ges Shall keep us un-a = fraid, And with thy strength in- 


or oe 2 62 6 # 2 ae 
ee Ses eee a = 


eH = bal z = 
ae —- t = | = = 
mar - tyrs, With con-flicts dear-ly won, Be -set with per-so- cu = tions, Yet 


la - tion, Up - ris-ing from each fall, We see thee marching on - ward Tri- 
creas - ing Till earth-ly years are past, God help thee to march on = ward Tri- 


> F $-: £2 2 <p,» 2 § 
aS —p— -_— @&—__# ee —p— 
=. os = 
~ : —~—#® His 
ire; 
Cxoxus, 
o cy : 
ev = er march-ing on. 


umph-ant o-ver all. O church of God tri - umph- ant, with con - flicts 
umph-ant to the last. 
cae 


4 
oa 


s— 
oe 
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Sr | -G-. { 
dear-ly won, Be-set with per-se - cu - tion, Yet ev-ermarch-ing on. 
s 2 2-6, ie ee 


COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 


Saved! 7 


H: E.. B; Rev. H. E. Bright. 


a af 
i. Je-sus my Sav - ior came to save me When I was wan-d’ring 
2. Je-sus my Sav - ior came to cleanse me, Car - nal in heart and 
3. Je-sus my Sav - ior came to guide me, O = ver the mount-ains, 
4, Je-sus my Sav -ior soon will call me Home to my man-=sion 
42° qe ah fee Bal 


SS 


out in the night; Rich-es “of glo=ry free-ly gave me, 
fight-ings with = in; Now I en-joy His _ pre-cious ful - ness 
down thro’ the vale; Still He is with me, faithfulto keep me; 
shin-ing a = boves Thereshall I see Him in His glo = ry, 


“2- ° we o> B@. 


Flood-ed my soul with His won-drous light. 

Pow-er and vic = t’ry o’er in-= bred sin, I’m _ saved! saved! 
Fol-low-ing Him I shall nev =er fail, 

Praiseand a= dore Him in songs of love. 


Je-sus, His grace is 
“oes eo 
978 
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8 Singing As the Days Go By. 


Lizzie DeArmond. B. D. Ackfey. 


faa Se Seeteetee 
eS ateseoees = 
é se 68 € Fa eee ee 
1.0 be hap-py in the Lord, trust-ing ful- ly in His word, Fear 
2. Mak-ing mel-o-dy to Him tho’ at times the path be dim, Smile 
3. Stars are shin-ing in the aa a a self is glad and bright, Our 


not the clouds that fill your earthly sky; There’sa Friend that’s ev-er near, 
bravely, check the wea-ry tho’t-less sigh; Things willweara ros-y hue, 
ma-ny needs the Lord will yet sup - Ply Then ac-cept what seems the oul 


He will give you joy and cheer; Keep singing as thedays go by. 
if you take a Christ-like view, Keepsinging as the days go 
trust-ing Him for all the rest, Keep singing as the days go 

rs 


wee Sia ce 2 | 33 


| 
Keep sing-ing as the days go by, Keep sing-ing as the days 
sing-ing, sing-ing as the days go by, Keep sing-ing sing-ing 


be <a aaa aes 3 
a kins ONO TA 
lf to Je-sus webe-long He will tune our hearts to song, 


go 
as the’ days go by, 


NS | | : 


aes EE ey 
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True-Hearted, Whole-Hearted. 9 


Frances R. Havergal. Geo. C. Stebbins. 
vi ¢ re) B. : . ie | . | ° 
(2S SSeser ree bred ee 

Ld ¢, 4 

i True-hearted, whole-hearted, faith-ful and loy al, King of our lives, by Thy 
2. True-hearted, whole-hearted, full-est al -le-giance, Yield-ing henceforth to our 
43. True-hearted, whole-hearted, Sav-ior all glo-rious! Take Thy great pow-er and 


ate: 


so — 


F lS ee Bi ia 
fyP-§=—e FFI Sant omar: 
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| ~ 
grace we willbe; Un-~ der thestand-ard ex~alt-ed androy-al, Strong 
glo = ri- ous King; Val-iant en-deay-or andloy= ing o-be-dience, Frees 
reign therea-lone, O - ver our willsand af = fec-tions vic-to-rious, Freee 
SN @ 


{S55: 2 Seca a aaa 


; ( 
in Thy strength we will bat-tle for Thee, 
ly and joy~-ous -ly now would we bring, Peal out the watch-word! si - lence it 
ly sur-ren-dered and whol-ly Thine own. Peal gi-lence 


ney- er! Song ofour spir-itsre - joic = ing and free; Peal out the 
Song : fe-joic-ing and free; Peal 


2 2 -g. 


z. of our lives, by Thy grace we will be. 
ng : 
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10 Looking On the Bright Side. 


Georgie Tillman are Chas. H. Gabriel. 


(Dresos: 5 SSS 


1, Look-ing on the bright side, uae a : Him; Lean-ing on the Sav -ior 
2. Look-ing on the bright side, ev-’ry pass-ing day, We can cheer a tray-’ler 
3. Look-ing on the bright side, tho’ the cas fall, God, with-in the shad-ow 


when the light is dim; Tho’ the way be thorn-y and the mountain steep, 
on the nar-row way; We cantellthesto-ry, tell of Him our Guide, 


watcheth o-ver all; He is near His chil-dren, shields from ev-’ry foe, 


fee 
‘2 ae 
$ 
Look-ing on the bright side, God the soul will keep. 
Who was for a world of sin-ners cru = ci-fied. Look-ing on the bright side 
Gives them peace and comfort in this world be-low. 


—#p+ 9-6 — aft SS 


bright side, see all bane and blight, Care and pain and sorrow passing out ofsight. 


EEE Spb Satet th ete 
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O to be Like Thee. 11 


_ T. O. Chisholm. Wn. J. Kirkpatrick. 
: = eee amas 
energy cee 
js 
to be like Thee, bless-ed Re-deem-er, This is my con-stant 


1. 6 
2. 0 to be like Thee, full of com-pas-sion, Lov - ing, for - giv - ing, 
3 0 to be like Thee, low-ly in spir-it, Ho-ly and. harm-less, 


4 e be like Thee, Lord, I am com-ing, Now to re - ceive th’a- 
5. ee gs Thee, while E am plead-ing, Pour out a eat - it, 


_ 3225525252 =— 
2) See aera 


long - ing and prayer; Gfad- ly V’ll for - feit f - earth’s treasures, 

ten-der and kind, Help-ing the help -less, cheer-ing the faint - ing, 

pa- tient and brave; Meek-ly en-dur-ing cru- el re= proach - es, 

noint-ing di-vine, All that I am and have I am _ bring - ing, 

fill ig Thy love, Make me a tmr ape a for Thy dwell - ing. 
p. 


Prt 


ZN Gant, es 

= Sie ree 
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Je - sus, Thy per-fect like-ness to wear. O to be like Thee, 
Seek -ing the wand-ring sin-ner to find. 
Will-ing to suf-fer, oth-ers to save, 
Lord, from this mo-ment ll shall be Thine. 
ae me for life and heay-en a-= bove. 


aw ee 8 = jee g ae 
SS s = 2225 
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12 __ Ready to Meet the Foe. 


3 


a 
1, Read-y to meet the foe, Stead-i - ly on we go, Close to the King, 
2, Marching to-geth-er still, A!l His commands ful- fill; Provy-ing His pow’r, 
3. More 4 His mer-cy know, More of His spir - it show, Cap- a and Guide, 


racaimaaaeema sa 


glad-ly we sing, He will help be-stow; Glo-ri-ous in His light, Beau-ti-ful 
learn-ing each hour How to do His will; Lift-ing the standard high, Free-ly our 
He will pro-vide All we need be- hae Fight-i a the hosts of sin, Facing the 


BESS eae E ee aaa aa 


pure and bright, Trusting His name Vict’ry proclaim, Gird-ed.by His might, 
ban-ners fly, Joy-ful-ly raise jub - i-lant praise, Press-ing t’ward the sky. 
foe with-in, Jo - sus a-lone, sav-ing His own, Will the bat = tle win. 
2+ 2 © os *9{|e -#° 
= ee ee eee 


ian stead -i = ly 


me stead-i-ly on, 


v ; 
grace, to meet the _—foe; On, ; stead<i = ly 
fo meet [the foo; On, stead-i-ly on, 


Rican ON GR ie goes 


pS Se 
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ad to Meet the Foe. 13 


All My Days For Jesus. 


Chas. E, Ferguson. B. D. onus 


1, All my aaa: shallbe for Je-sus, From the morn till set-ting sun; 
2. All my days shallbe for Je-sus, All I think, or say, or do; 
3, All my days shall be for Aiea ah lone can-not ex = press, 


= js cmt ho == 


It is ours to do His bid-ding, Leay-ing not a task un-done. 
I will fol- low where He lead-eth, Trust His grace to keep me true. 
Can-not tell the bless-ed oe Of a life of faith- ful - - ness. 


ce 
All my days shall be for Je-sus, May His bless - ings nev-er cease; 
All mydaysshallbe for Je-sus, May His blessings nev-er cease; 


"ifs His ee which knows no e-vil, Keeps my soul in wondrous peace. 
’Tis His love which knows no e- vil, Keeps my soul in won-drous peace. 
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14 Never Lose int of the Cross. 


T. O. Chisholm. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
=— : aS 
prey Ss 4e eS 3 sate ee: =eg5e 


1p AS on-ward you press t’ward the heay’ ae goal,Never lose sight of the cross, 
2. Tho’ bit-ter the con-flict with sin and wrong, Never lose sight of the cross, 
won-der = ful, might-y, vee si love]! ee - lose re of the Ses, 


SE VES PP pee psec 
ae ae mee atts 


There Je-sus was nailed to re-deem yoursoul, Never lose sight of the cross; On 
The vic-t’ry is sure, tho’ the fight be long, Never lose sight of the cross; Tho’ 
Tho’ Godev-’ry to-ken but thisre-move, Never lose sight of the cross; Bring 


Seat atta 
Paes =P D sero 5 


* 
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Him your in-iq = ui-ties all were laid, There, bleeding and dying,your debt He 
day should be turned in-to midnight gloom,Tho’ weary and lone-ly your path be- 
Je = sus your best-tho’ a gift so small,For love so a-maz-ing demands your 


SoS See ssieeawin ess 
gra Eee re = a soe So] 


paid, A full and a per-fect 2 atonement made,— Never lose sight of the cross. 
come, Press onward,for surely ’twill lead you home, Never lose sight of the cross. 
all, " And fol-low where Calvary’s light ct fall,- Never lose sight of the cross. 


|» -e:6 | = 
i AE A OES DH sj 
we eee 


D.S.—our on-ly plea, Nev-er lose sight of the ee 


nie 


O crimson cross of mi a Jesus us died to make us free, Our only 8 
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I Know Whom I Have Believed. 15 


Cc. A. M. C. Austin Miles. 


Sere eee a Se 


1, Pat fe to God, for am 16, -ry bound, For I am a 
z I am un-der grace, nor ae un = der law, In the bless -ed 

3. When the days are drear-y, spent in pain or woe, When the watches 
4. Not a-lone for me, but all who will may find Sweet-est con -so- 


mir-a-cle of grace; Ask of God a sign, it sure-ly can be found 
light of love I’m free; To the wordof God I go when sore distrest, 
of the night are long, I'll be trust-ing Je-sus, so in ev-’ry place 
la = tion e his 8 Seek the will of God, and for. the word of Christ 


HORUS. 
ee. Cc 3 


a =; == 


aN 

eo: ty -e@. 
y 
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¥ 
In a hap - py Chris-tian’s face. 
This is what it says to me; 
I can al-ways sing this song; 
To the bless -ed Bi- ble go. 


°*T know whom 


; w 
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16 No One Can Help Like “— 


: A. F. Fred A, Fillmore. 


1. Are you with eal and sorrows Cae No one can hep like Je -sus! 
2. What tho’ discouragement lies in your way, No one can help like Je- sus! 
3, In _ the hard bat-tle with Sa-tan andsin, No one can help like Jo-sus! 
4. Un - to the faith-ful the ‘ita -ise is sure, No one can help like Je - sus! 


= 


a 


He is ‘ne pun-dant- -ly a-ble to bless, Thore’s no one can help fi like ie: sus. 
He will give strength for the struggle each day, There’s no one can help like Je-sus. 
In the greatcon-flict, if we are to win, There’s no one can help like Je-sus. 
“They shall be mine” who with patience en-dure, Thero’s no one can help like Je-sus. 


ae = ne? === 
he 


Bd aes 


From foes without,from foes within, Might-y is He to de-liv = er; 
ge -liy-er is He; 
SSS ES << 


ee 
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Jesus is All the World to Me. 17 


W. .bsolhe Will L. Thompson. 
O-b eI ia rr nia ia Se nam pe ame 
: puna a oF ae Ss rae 3a eI 
1g ie SS Sian oe phe —— o—3 ass 
: i e -G pits 


1. Je-sus is all the worldto me, My life, my joy, my ll; 
2. Je-sus is all the worldto me, My friend in tri = als sore; 
3. Je-sus is all the worldto me, And true to Him I’ll be; 
4, Je-sus is all the worldto me, I want no bet - ter friend; 


-_ 
Heb a re Som aie fon 
noe ee "Sa apesaedo a oa 
laa — 
f) f & 4 
faa = So ee See aoe Sele ea Oe egal eC 
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He is my strength from day to day, With-out Him I would fall. 
I go to Himfor bless-ings, and He givesthem o’er and o’er, 
Oh, how could thisfriend de-ny, WhenHe’s s0 true to me? 
I trust Him noy, I’ll trust Him when Life’s fleet-ing days shall end, 


ae 
-2- 3 e 
cae z pat ——~—s — i ia =a : a 


ie) s oe Eee 6 oo ge 6S: 
-Wheni amsad, to Him I go, No oth-er onecan cheer me s03 
He sends the sun-shine and the rain, He sends the harvest’s gold-en grains 
Fol-low-ing Him I know I’m right, He watches o’er me day and night; 
Beau-ti-ful life with such a friend; Beau-ti-ful life that has no end; 


e O 
TAS IM oc Faas ER p lad P ° 
wi 4G oa pes " 2 Fe {| fe il 5] 
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ES a 5 a Sa a Ul a0 Bes 2 1 pe 


When I am sad He makes me giad, He’s my friend. 
Sun-shine and rain, har-vest of grain, He’s my friend. 
Fol-low - ing Him, by day and night, He’s my friend. 
E - ter-nal life, oe = ter nal joy, He’s my friend, 


TN 
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18 The Golden Dawn. 


Georgie Tillman Snead. Dr. S. B. Jackson. 
ie 

— 
1, Oh, the gold -en dawn has bro-ken O’er the _ hills! See the 
2. Let the cruel sword be bur-ied With its woe; Soon no 
3. Oh, the ca ent ou has bro-ken O’er the hills! See the 


epithe Soe 22 


yee 


fori [TY BOSS GREG eal DEE 
na Se 


v A x 
sun-shine now a-gleaming On the rills. On the riv-er, on the 
wars the wea-ry na-tions Her shall know. There shall be no foe re- 
glad-ness now a-rip-pling On the rills, O’er the homeland, o’er the 
-g-? -e- -@-* -28- 
ia co ae sa pp ft ee 
ae == = = — 
epee pp metre ees 
yt Yv pay 


N 
b= — Ss oe 
Es ieee 
fount-ain, In ee val - 7, on the mountain;Gold-en days are ee near, 


maining, Christ, our King, for-ev = er reigning; Reign-i ing then in righteousness, 
0 = cean, See the na-tions in commotion; Gold-en rays are shin-ing clear, 


ig a eg: a ee cia 2 oe 
seit mae SAE 


Colo caylee — 3 
And the bu- gle note we hear, Christ is King! Christ i is King! 
He the na-tions all will bless, Christ is King! Christ is King! 
And the bu-gle note we hear, Christ is King! Christ is King! 
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As the Day Breaks. 19 


A. A. Payne. C. Austin Miles. 
0-b es IN ~ - SA 
sb Se a Se eS 
) =. os oe : re He = a @ 7 ar 


1. As the sha-dows of the nightroundare fall-ing, I am thinking of that 
. hig we gath-er home atlastthere’llbe sing-ing, Such as angels round the 
shallrise to be with Je-sus for - ev-er, I shall meet the ones who 


22a =5 ae 
ao === aiata = 


day by and by; ‘When the ae of the aa shall be aad 
throneneverheard; For the song of souls re-deemed shall go eee 
passed on be-fore; We shall meet es part no more, nev-er, nev- e 
+9-* ‘3 _ 2 
ao s=be08 == 
ae SS == 
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CHORUS. 


| ele TaN NED “es Saas 
_ _ SSS Seat aer eas 


ane 
As the day breaks o’er the hills. 
As the day breaks o’er the hills. I’ll go singing, 1’ll go shouting on my 
When the day breaks o’er the hills. 


ese See 


CEEND 
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= 
{ fa 
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se 

bf re ag 
shouting, when we all get home, When the day breaks o’er the hills 
the aa aig! hills, 
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20 Through Much Tribulation. 


Palmer Harteough. 


1. Thro’an en-e-my’s coun-try we jour-ney, And foes are on ey-’ry side, 

2. In this world we have troubles and tri- als, Our spir-its are oft cast down; 
3. In this world there are ma-ny temp-ta~-tions And oft would we do the wrong, 
4, Then tho’ thorn-y the pathway be-fore us, With dangersonev’ry hand, © 


But O wehave such a De ~ fend = er, And yonder with Him we'll a-bide! 
But O in our Lord there is com-fort, And yonder’s a heay-en-ly crown. 
But O wehave such a De = liv~’rer,And yonder’s the glad triumph song. 
We'll onward go, sing-ing and pray = ing, And yonder’s the bright glory-land. 


O blest con = sum-ma = tion! Whenall the dark way we have trod, 
Q blest con-sum ~ ma-tion, O blest con-sum-ma-tion! When all the dark way wo have trods 


Thro’? much trib - u-la - tion We'll enter the kingdom of God. 


Thro’ much trib - u - 1la- tion, thro’ much trib-u-la-tion, 
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He Will Hold Me Fast. 21 


Ada R. Habershon. Robert Harkness. 


a 
YY Lo Ci Speen meee ee 
(52 SSeS ee ees 
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1, When I fear my faith will fail, Christ will hold me fast; 
2.1 ould nev = er keep my hold, He must hold me fast; 
ond am pre-cious in His sight, He will hold me fast; 
4, He’ll not let my soul be lost, Christ will hold me fast; 


oe 
———S eS 
: See 


eS ae poet 
- z 
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C6) SSS = oe 
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rit. De 

Sa neal 
eee all _ Seance! = 

When the temp-ter would pre = vail, He can hold me fast..... 
For my love is off = en cold, He must hold me fast..... 

Those He saves are His de = light, He will hold me _ fast..... 
Bought by Him at such a cost, He will hold me fast..... 


He will hold me fast, He will hold me fast; 
hold me fast, hold me fast; 


so, He will hold me fast. 


(at ft fogt 
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22 A Rainbow On the Cloud. 


E. E. Hewitt. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


(SSeS SSS 


“1. Be not wea- ry nor cast down, When the heavens seem to frown, There’s a 
2. He whose word rebuked the storm,Now is a-ble to per-form Ev-’ry 
3. There’s arain-bow on the cloud! Tho’ your soul is sorrow-bowed, Lift your 


rain-bow on the cloud for you! ’Tis an arch of promise bright, Earnest of unfading 
word He whispers to your heart; Wholly lean upon Him, then, For the sun will shine a- 
voice to praise the Lord to-day; Thore’s a rainbow round the throno;In its glory, we will 


light Pouring from asky of ra-diant blue. 
gain, And theshadowsev-er-more de = part. There’sa rain-bow on the cloud for 


own ThatHeledus in His per-fect way. be 


a ee 
= ‘Pere ee — ozs 


) 
you, ‘There’sa prom-ise that is sure and true; Yes, thestorm will pass a- 


eee ees [pesesis=a— 
: e bbbubb 

: <S == 
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way; There will dawn a bright-er day,—-There’s arain-bow on the cloud for you. 


_> 2 ( ££ Se 
Hees eae aaa aa 
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Sunshine in the Soul. 23 


E, E. Hewitt. _ John R. Sweney. 
bhai = 
Grea ae 

Ss 


{ 
. There’s sun-shine in mysoul to-day, More glo = ri- ous and bright 
. There’smu-sic in mysoul to-day, A  car-ol to the King, 
. There’s springtimein mysoul to-day, For, when the Lord is near, 
. There’s gladness in mysoul to-day, And hope, and praise, and love, 


PWD 


Thanglows in an - y earth-ly skies, For Je - sus is my light, 
And Je - sus, lis- ten-ing, canhear Thesongs I can-not sing. 
The dove of peacesingsin my heart, The flow’rs of grace ap- pear. 
For bless~-ings which Hegives me now, For joys ‘‘laid up’’ a- bove. 


O there’ssun . . shine, bless-ed sun 8 
QO there’s sun - shine in the soul, bless - ed sun-shine in the soul, 


When the peace = ful, hap = py mo- ments ‘roll; 


Be 
a”, (oe IO a SD a 
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24 1 Will Praise Him. 


Fanny J, Crosby. 


1, At morn and at noon I will praise Him,My Savior,Protecter and Friend; 
2. At morn and at noon I will praise Him,And cling to His promise so dear, 
3. At morn and at noon I will praise Him,To Him will 1 lift up mine eyes; 
4, And Owhen my jour-ney is o-ver, That oft may seem dreary and long, 


ae 


haben 


Be = liev-ing His grace is suf = fi-cient From danger my steps to de - fend. 
That they who a-bide in His coun-sel, The light of His presence will cheer. 
I'll sing in the midst of the tem-pest, Tho’ bil-lows around me may rise. 
T’ll sing on the banks of the riv-er,Andech-o e-ter-ni-ty’s song. 


At noon and at morn willI praise Him, And still in the silence of eve, 
praise, will I praise, 


| 
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How You Will Love Him! 25 


E. E, Rexford, B, D. Ackley. 
a 2 iS ies 
arn? o> a ee ——s—ts 


1, Ye who wan der of sin grown wea-ry, Lone= ly and far 
2. Come, and com-ing findpeace and par-don, Wait-ing for you 
8. Youshould know of this love so ten « der, Love that is stead- 


4. Come, and find that you can = not fath=om, Love like Christ's 
@_o « ee] 7! F 
\WORs wa aunt peta i—Fs 5 —| 
re ea 
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from the safe home-fold, Come and learn what the love of Christ is, 
at the place of pray’r, Kneeland ask for a soul for-giv = en, 
fast, and deep, andtrue, Come andsharein its sweet-ness with me, 
till you taste and see, Heightsand depths of the love of fi ° a 


5°92 2 = “yg 8g 8 
Se can eae ae 


CHORUS. 
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H ja —o 


Love whosegladness can ne’er be told. 
Christ is yearn-ing to meet you there. O, how you'll love Him when you 
Come, and find that my Christ loves you. 
No manknoywstill it setshim free, 
a FS 
wal Jee IPSio) et ree, : SS SSS ae ed ey 


== PN 
@ — 
; fo oe: vec? 
know Him! Know the Christ who died to set you free, 
5 fo set you free 


rit. 
——Ee =z Resa 2 3 es aed 8 
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On Caly’ry’s cross His heart was bro-ken, Bro-ken there for you, for mel 


ST Se ae Se Se ee 
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26 He Will Not Leave Me Aline: 


Mary L. Sherwin. J. M. Black. 


m 
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1, If thro’ the shadows my pathway should lead, He will not leave me a = lone, 
2. When I am wea-ry with la-bor andcare He will not leave me a - lone. 
3, Sa-tan may tempt me to turn from the way, He will not leave me a = lone, 
4, So I will trust Him wher-ev-er I go, Hewillnot leave me a - lone, 


2 0 -8- 
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For I have found in my heart’s deepest need,He will not leave mea = lone. 
He will stand by me my bur-den to share, He will not leave me a = lone. 


But His rich grace will sus-tain me each day, He will not leave mea = lone, 
He is myFriend,and this one thing I know, He will not leave mea - lone. 


piigugig et 
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He will not leave mea - lone,.... He willnot leave mea-lone;...... 
ney-er leave me a= lone, never leave me a- lone; 


He is my Say-ior, Re-deem-er and Friend, He will not leave me a-lone, 
o # 
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Make Him Yours. Za 


Mrs, C. H. M. i is Mrs. C, H. naar 
= SSearess 
4k 3 te a es ee 


1. I am stand -ing now on the prom-is-es of God, On the rock that 
2. All my sins are lost in the fount-ain of Hisblood; Of my cleans-ing 
3. When earth’s cares press hard Jesus knows and understands, And the oil of 


ca a La ee yall Le Ea ae | 
SSS SSS Sea =: 


to 
(a= ee ee ee 
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ev- er - more en-dures; And thissong I sing as I jour-ney on my way, 
He my soul as-sures; I want all the world of His sav-ing grace to know; 
glad-ness on us pours; You may have Him now as your Savior and your Lord; 


s+ * os (cae Cass De =a eae = ey poe: | 
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ee 


CHORUS. 
5 Ste ee o— 
Claim the promises, and make Him yours! He is my Sav - ior 
Trust the Say-iornow, and make Him yours. 
He is my Re-deem-er, make Him yours, He is my Say - ior, 
es (=, 
ES =x = e A | 


Bl ase 


\ SSS 


my Say-ior, Christ, the friend to sinners precious, make Him yours! He is 
He is my Say-ior, make Him yours! 


my Say-ior, my Savior, While He’s waiting to be gracious, make lim yours, 
He is my Say-ior, He is my Sav-ior, 


ed 
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28 The Hand That Was Wounded for Me. 


Hattie H. Pierson. D. B. Towner. 


SS — 


1. The hand that was nailed to the cross of woe, In love reach-es 
2. Wennow I can seo thro’ a mist of tears, That hand still out- 
3, The hand that wrought wonders in days of old, Holds treas-ure more 


(pa fi==— 


down to the world be-low; ’Tis beck-on-ing now to the souls that roam, 
stretched o’erthe gulf of years, With healing and hope for my sin -sick soul, 
pre-cious than gems or gold, The price of redemption from sin and shame, 


a cocettgd) ce os 
And point-ing the way to the heav’n-ly home, 
One touch of His fin-gor will make me whole! The hand of my Savior I 
The gift of sal~ va-tion thro’ Je + sus’ name, my 


at was wounded for me:......-+--’Twill lead me in 
was wounded for me; 


love to the mansions a-bove, The hand that was wounded for mel..... 
was wounded for me] 
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He is Able. 29 


T. O. Chisholm. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


a-ble,” tho? I am fl weak-ness, Yet in Him ig my 
2 a-hble” tosayemein dan-ger, Intemp-ta- tion, to 
3. “He is a-ble” a-bove all the ask-ing, “He is a = ble” past 
4, “He is a-ble” tohold me whendy-ing, In thathour of = a- 


weakness made ca. cn = hold - oth the st ai in their cours-es Is my 
cause meto stand; None so strong but my Lord is yet strong-er, None can 
all Ian think, Wondrous pow’r of , my won-der-ful ek elor That can 


pT uel eeeaets =aes 
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hope and my strength and my song. 
pluck my soul out of His hand. “He is a-ble,’? I know He is 
save from the ut-ter-most brink, 
arm close a-bout me will press, 


he-+ e- 2 » fe. | s e189. a a 


sia He will keep me, I am trust-ing in His word;.... Life, nor 


trust - in in His ‘word: 


death..., shall be a-ble to sev-er ean God’s love in Christ Jesus my Lend, 
Lite, nor death 
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30 Make Me a Channel of Blessing. 


H. G. Smyth. 


pea 


chan-nel of bless-ing? Is the love ve of God 
chan-nel of Dbless-ing? Are you bur-dened for 
chan-nel of bless-ing? Is it dai = ly 
chan-nels of bless-ing If our iy are not 


Ce 


on Ere = === === 
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flow-ing in you? Are ia tell-ing the lost of the Say-ior? Are you 
those that are lost? Have you urged up-on those who are stray - ing, 
tell-ing for him? Have you spo-ken the word of sal = va - tion To 
free from all al We will bar-ri-ers be and a hin - drance To 


1. Is your life 
2. Is your life 
~3. Is your life 
4, We can-not 


Foon a! 


read- y His oe ice to oo 


Say - ior who died on the cross? Make me a channel of bless-ing to-day, 
those who are dy-ing in sin? 
sa a are try-ing to win. 


eS api poe 


Make me a chan-nel of bless-ing, I pray; My life pos-sess - ing, 


fe 
an 
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ind ate bless-ing, Make me a chan-nel of bless-ing to-day. 


Se 
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From Calvary’s Fountain. 31 
RK. C. R. Kelso Carter. 


52 = = Serer eras 


1. From Calvy-ry’s Fountain, Lord, I know The liv sing cur-rents roll, 
2. Like him who faint and help-less lay Be-side Beth-es-da’s shore, 
3. I’veplungedin Day-id’s opened Fount, Wherefree sal- va-tion flows; 
4, There ev - er - last - ing wat-ers spring For those whom grace has_ sought; 
5. Theransomed, white-robed throng canne’er Forget that crim-son tide; 
6. And when the a-ges on-ward march Shall sweep from sun to 


To wash me whit-er than the snow ‘To save my sin-ful soul, 
I heard the voice of Je-sus say ‘“A-rise, and sin no more.” 
And sins that I could nev-er count No judg-ment rec-ord shows. 
And there the hal-le- lu - jahs ring From all the blood has bought, 
And seraphs love to lin-ger where The Lord of glo-ry died. 
His praise shall fill the star-ry arch, As when it first be - gan: 


Grace there is my debt to pay, Blood to wash my sins a- way, 


Sad tory 


Pow’r to keep me day by day, Glor-y to His name. 


ars a = 
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OZ The Touch of the Unseen Hand. 


“And Jesus put forth his hand, and touched him.—Matt. 8: 3. 
Rey. Frank E. Ss Chas. H. cere i 


1, There’s a hand See down when tn night. slate ae me ee soul is a- 
2. There’s a hand reach-es down when I strug-gle a- «lone, And my soul is most 
3. There’s a hand reach-es down when temptations assault, And their ter-rors my 
4. There’sa hand reach-es down,and where’er I may be, Tho’ my tri-als and 


lone with its grief; Then aoico sweet and low Soothes my pain and my woe,And the 
sore-ly op = prest; Thena voice firm and clear TellsmeJe-sus is near, ‘And the 
soul would af - fright; Then a voice true and clear (alls‘‘Fear not,I am here,’ And the 
cares do not cease; Still a voice Pig ed and clear Fills ee heart with its cheer, And the 


touch of that hand brings re - - liek, 

touch of His hand gives me rest. The touch of the hand that is gen-tle and 

touch of His hand guides me right. 

touch ae His aed gives me peace, 
-#- 
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We shall Shine as the Stars. 33 


J. W.V. J. W. Van De Venter. 


Sas are == — 


Ble, We may tar = ry a while here as stran - gers, Se - no = ticed b 

2. Wemay nev + erbe rich in earth’streas- ures, Nor rise in the 

3. Wemaylive in a tent or a cot-tage, And die in se- 
e- +a -* > 


those who pass by; “But the Sav-ior will crown us in glo-ry, To 
lad - der of fame; But the saints will at last be re-ward~ed, Made 
clu = sion wun - ee But the Fa-ther who see-eth in se ~ beret, Re- 


—-— 
aa SS 
eed eso 
Gavnul 
Soules == == =o 
=a 
shine as the stars i the sky, 


rich in Im-man-u-el’s name, We shall shine as the stars of the 
mem-bers each one of His aires 
-@- 


P88 = —- 
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mofn - ing, With Je - sus the cru-ci-fied one; We shallrise to be 


er, E-ter-nal-ly shine as the sun. 
a a s me - 


to ae owes 
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34 Crown Him! 


E. E. Rexford. Chas. H. Gabriel, Jr. 


(aes : a 7 Sea a a 
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1, Crown Him who died on Cal-va-ry, And bore up-on the tree, The 

2. Crown Him for whom the rab-ble made A crown of thorns, and cried Be- 

3. 0 Sav-ior of a sin-ful world, By sin-nerscru-ci - fied, For- 
yaaa 


ame eieeasca ==. 22s 


= -den of our sin andshame That we might ransomed be; For 
fore His face—“Be-hold the king!” And saw Him cru-ci = fied; To- 
give our sin, for-give our doubt, Our stub- born-ness and__ pride; We 


us He drained the bit-ter cup Of wormwood and of gall; We crown Him- 
day inrev-’rence we be-fore His bleeding feet would fall, And crown Him- 
own how great our debt to Thee!Our wor-thi-ness how small--We crown Him- 


crown ae --We crown Him Lord of ae, 
crown Him,--And crown Him Lord of all! Crown Him, crown Him, Be- 
crown | Him, --Wecrown Him Lord of all! 


ae 
Sita ate 


fore His feet we fall; While an - - 


gels sing 
While an- gels their loud hal-le - lu~ jahs aro 
Stee 2 ee, 
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Crown Him! 35 
—2-—___—— 


Tet 


crown Him Lord of all! We’ll crownHimLord of all! 
sing - ing We’ll crown Hin Lord ofall, We'll 


Se 
= =| aptrk === oS 
Why Not Now? 


El Nathan. C. C. Case. 
(ee G ice 


1, While we pray and while we plead, While you see your soul’s deep need, 
2. You have wan-dered far a = way; Do not risk an-oth-er day; 

3. In the world you’ve failed to find Aught of peace for troub-led mind; 
4, Come to Christ, con-fes-sion make; a to Christ and par-don take; 


——— esta apie ts ae 


$ =35 ae 
: SS 
While our Fa-ther calls you home, Wil you not, my broth-er, come? 
Do notturnfrom God your face, But to-day ac-cept His grace. 
Come to Christ, on Him be - lieve, Peace and joy you shall re - ceive. 


Trust in Himfromday to day, He will keep youall the way. 


TS Sai Se. oe 
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Why not now?.. why not now?..Whynotcome to Je-sus now? -sus now? 
Why not now? why not now? 
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36 The Decision. 


Henry Ostrom. Charles H, Marsh. 


1. You serve but one Mas-ter There’s seen for two; O say ‘‘Yes’’ to 

2. Say not, ‘‘I’m de - cid-ing’’ For un-til you start You keep back from 

3. Too long you’ve re-sist-ed, Why add to the sin? ’Tis late for 
eg guia > 


Et 
ake ae eme ess 
Je = sus Who Se nrie you; Hach short fleet-ing mo-ment Re- 


Je - sus The trust of your heart—Re-sist - ing a-gainst Him Tho’ 
com-ing If now you be = gin; Howcan you op-pose Him By 


eka Bi ae 3 
schiile tfe ae SE i care Be 
cords which you choose,-On this side, win Je - sus, On that side, you lose. 


long-ing to yield—Say“Yes”and in Jeesus The way is re-vealed. 
long-er de sobs One step, and you en= ter The crosseo= pened way. 


Accept or re- ject Him, Be bound or go free; 


5 “¢ ee ae 
eee 
mit. 
= z a= — 


This mo-ment, this mo - ment Your last choles may be. 
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I am Coming Home. 37 


Rev. A. H., Ackley. B. D. Ackley. 


a 
1. Je= sus, ZT am comeinghome to-day, For JI have found there’s 
2. Ma = ny years my heart has strayed from Thee, and Now re~ pent ~ ant 
3. Oh, the misser + y my sin has caused me, Naught but pain and 
4, Ful « ly trust-ing in Thy pre~cious prom-ise, With no right - eoux 
5. bod I seek the cross where Je = ous died! For all my sin His 


Sw ey Ll eo Feat’ 
tee H =a 4 5 es See ewe 


joy in Thee alone; From the path of iin L fara @ - way,now 
to Thy throneI come; Je - sus o-penedup the way for me, now 
sor-row I haveknown,Now I seek Thy sav ing grace and mer «cy, 
hess to call my own, Plead- ~ ing noth + ing but the blood of Je~ sus, 
blood will still a ouey Flow-ing o’er till ev -’ry stain is cov» ered, 


Cxuorvs. 
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E am com-ing home. Je~-sus, I am com = ing home to « days 
2. 


=— ts ' es L 
fey orf a ey ao | @- Za ea 5 JM leet” Dae .- poe 
Siete a a Ph 
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Nev - er, 
fe 
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38 O Make Me Free. 


» Rev. A. H. Ackley. B. D. Ackley. 


1. O make me free, my bless-ed Sav-ior, From doubts and fears that trouble me; 
2. O make me free! Thou hast for-giv - en, The bit-ter past so dark and drear; 
3. O make me free from ey-’ry hin-drance That binds my heart to things of clay; 
4. O make me free with glorious freedom To lead some soul bowed down with shame, 


e- 


Teach me to bring my cares and bur-dens, And find that rest complete in Thee. 

Now strengthen Thou my trembling spir - it, When memories of sin draw near. 

Strike off the shack-les that en-slave me, And make me Thine indeed to-day. 

To Him who loves the vil-est sin - ner,And pardons all that seek His name. 
! 


3 | d ] 
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CHORUS. 


Pa aa Eee rrr 
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Omakemefree! tho fullest measure,I humbly pray my soulmay know, 
O make me free} I humbly pray my soul may know,may know, 
N 


Pe ‘ 
N N 

Sees eesee een 572 
Saige See | eal 
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+ Wig Wee ee Oe 
That I may do but Thy good pleasure, And servo Thee best where’er I go. 
That I may do but Thy good pleas - ure, 
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Saved by Grace. 39 


Fanny J. Crosby. Geo, C. Stebbins. 


peal 


1. Some day the sil - ver cord will break,And I no more as now shall sings 
2. Some day my earth-ly house will fall, 2 can-not tell how soon ’twill be, 
3. Some day whenfadesthe golden sun Be-neath theros - y-tint - ed west, 
4, Some day, till then Ae watch and wait, ‘a lamp all ees and burning bright, 


But ‘this I know—my All in All Hava now 3 ae in heav’n for me, 
My bless-ed Lord shall say,““Welldone!”And I shall en-ter in - to rest. 
That when my Sav- ior ope’s the gate, My soul to Him may take its flight. 


And I shall see Him face to face, And tell the 


é. shall see as a fo face, mw 
SE 22222 See: 
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sto - ry—Saved by grace; And I shall see Him face to 


g shall see 
5: Z Hs 
ee ee er 
e —— ee 


the sto - ry—Saved by grace. 
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40 My Savior Guides. 


Rev. L. J. Williams. Chas, H..Gabriel. 
fees ewe oe Sao wane See opera ah Sere 
SSS 


1. O wondrous tho’t! that He should care How I up-on my way would fare; 
2. My hand in His, He leads the way Thro’ ey-’ry per-fect hap-py day, 
3. I have no fear with Him be~-side, A friend so ten- der, true and tried; 
4, With Him so near, I walk a - long With heart attuned to praise andsong; - 


ome esse: = 


That He, in loye to lead me, came To saye me thro’ His precious name. 
And noth-ing can my peace de-stroy, For He is near to fill with joy. 
He fills my soul withrare de-light, And makes my pathway clear and bright. 
A path of glo = ry is my way With Je-sus near me ey = ’ry day. 
-p-° -0- -9- e f o 


as, 


Andcalm-ly trust-ing in His care, I’ll fol-low Je-sus a = ny-where, 
Seana 


Sa 
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My Savior First of All. Al 


Fanny J. Crosby. John R. Sweney. 
HRS LL goss 
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1, When my life-work is end-ed, and I cross the swell-ing tide, When the 
2. O the soul-thrilling rapture, when I view His bless-ed face, And the 
3. O the dear onesin glo-ry, how they beckon me to come! And our 
4, Thro’ the gates to the cit- y, in a robe of spot-less white, He will 


SS See aa ee 


bright and glorious morning I shall see; I shall knowmy Re-deem-er when I 

lus - ter of His kind-ly beaming eye; How my full heart will praise Him for the 
part-ing at the riv-er I re-call; To the sweet vale of H-den they will 
lead me where no tears will ev-er fall; In the glad song of a-ges I shall 


os. o—_ o— oe a, ao EPG =e 
SSS arc seats para] 


re oe eo. 
reach the oth ~er side, And His smile will be the first to wel-come me. 


mer - cy, love and grace, That prepares for me a man-sion in the sky! 

sing my wel-comehome; But I long to meet my Sav~ ior first of all. 

min - gle with de = light; But I long to meet my Sav -ior first of all. 
s- a 


I shall know Him,I shall know Him, And redeemed by His side I shall stand; 
I shall know Him, 


I shall know Him, Ishall know Him By the print of the nailsin His hand, 
I shall know Him. 


iz 253 [e* 23222 ete 
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42 How I Love ie Savior. 
Scott Lawrence. 


(ee — sce a4 = Fa 
Ps Ca : she oy 

1. Je-sus died on Cal-va-ry, How I lovemy Sav- ~ior; rey ae 
2. All my sins,this much I know—How I lovemy Sav-ior; Once werecrimson, 


3. Je-sus said “Come un-to me,” How I lovemy Sav-ior; And fromsin I’ll 


Bip ste Saree = 


He lovesme, How I lovemy Saveior; In His blessed, wound-ed side 
are like snow, How JI lovemy Sav-ior; Hy-’ry moment, ev-’ry day, 
set you free, How I love Ss Say = ie He’s prepared a place for me, 


pa! Soper (ES eae 


. Fromtemp-ta-tion I will hide; ee His love ne will ee How I love my 
All a-long the storm-y way I willtrust Him ando-bey, How Ilove my 
Where His blessed face I’ll see, There to spend K-ter-ni-ty, How Ilove my 


eet pg pp Dip ft he oh 
Hienoainaereese= = =2== 


Cnowus. bie 
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Saveior. How I love my bless-ed Sav = ior, HowI long with Him to 
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Keep on the Sunny Side of Life. 43 


Ada Blenkhorn. J. Howard Entwisle. 


5 


Se SOR 

1, There’s a dark and a troubled side of life, There’sa bright and a 
2. Tho’ thestorm in its fu - ry break to-day, Crush-ing hopes that we 
3. Let us greet with a song of hope eachday, Tho’ the mo-ments be 


—# 
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: 

sun = ‘ny side, too; Tho’? we meetwith the darkness and strife, The 
cher-ished so dear; Storm and cloud will in time pass a - way, The 
cloud-y or fair, Let us trust in our Sav-ior al - way, Who 


sun = ny side we al-so may view. 
sun a-gain will shine brightand clear. Keep on the sunny side, Always on the 
keep - eth ev~’ryone in His care, 


2 e:ee Fig #0 0. o 
» EB [ | i 
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e517 as ae 
Cas Sa 
|e 
sun - ny side, Keep on the sun-ny side of life; It will help us ev-’ry day, 
* ees ae 
eb pt Sea oe mee Ae = ee 
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It will bright-en all the way, If we keep on the sun-ny side of life. 
; f- @ 
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AA Since Jesus Came Into My Heart. 


fr H. McDaniel. Chas, H, Gabriel. 


1, What a won-der-ful changein my life has been wrought Since Je-sus came 
2. I haveceased from my wand’ring and go - ing a-stray, Since Je-sns came 
3. I'm pos-sessed of a hope that is stead-fast and sure, Since Je-sus came 
4, There’s a light in the val-ley of Deathnowfor me. Since Je-sus came 
5. I shall go thera to dwelt in that Cit - y I know Since Je-sus came 


9—e—e o—e—s—e--— 


in > to my heart! And thegates of the Cit-y be- yond I can see, 
in = to my heart! AndI’m hap-py, so hap-py as on-ward I go. 


y 


=~ CHORUS. 
B omecd bec 
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Since Je-sus came in-to my heart! Since Je-suscamein-to My 
al Since Jersus game in, came 


4% 


heart Since Je-sus came in » to my heart, Floods of joy o’er my 
in» fo my heart, Since Je-suscame in, came in-to my heart 
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Whosoever Means Me! AD 


Lizzie oe John R. Sweney. 
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1, Ti-dinge, hap-py ti-dings, Hark! hark! the sound! ae tik joy-ful ech - o 
2, Ti-dings, hap-py ti-dings, Hark! hark! they say, Do not slight the warn-ing, 
3. Ti-dings, hap-py Bet hark! a+ gain, Rush-ing o’er the mountain, 


amt | cee Beeeaee see 


Thro’ the world resound; Christ the Lord proclaims them, Hear and heed the call: 
Come, O come to-day. Christ our lov-ing Sav - ior, Still re-peats the call— 
Sweep-ing o’er the plain; On - ward goes the mes-sage, ’Tis the Sav-ior’s call: 


Come, ye starving ones that perish, Room, room for all. 
Come, ye wea-ry, heav-y ‘Ja-den, Room, room for all. Who-so-ey-er ask-eth 
Come, for ev-’ry-thing is read-y, Room, room for all, 


(PJ aes _m i ss i Rj ay 


Ab The Hallelujah Song. 


Mrs. C. H.M. Mrs. C. H. Morris 
A eR ges pa = Ss SS ee A : 
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1. Let those who’ve nev-er known our Lord and King Go mourn-ing all the 
2. ’Tisheav’n with-in a sin-ner’s heart to know His bur-den rolled a- 
3. The blood, the pre-cious blood of God’s dearSon Is on my soul to- 
4, Some day be - fore the great white throne we’ll sing The hal = le = Iu = jah 


- + + + + £# ce ow 
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go mourn-ing all the day; Butwe’ve a song of joy we 
way, his bur-denrolled a-way; His sins like crim-son, made as 
day, is on my soul to-day, Andfears and doubt-ings from my 


sorg, the hal-le - Iu - jah song Of praise and hon-or to 
aii anne a ad 


Sad 
love to sing While press-ing on our up-* ward way. 
white as snow, And Christ the Lord come in to _ stay. 
heart have flown Since Je - sus washed my sins ~ 3 = Way. 
God and King, With all the ran -somed, blood-washed throng, 


Hal = le = lu= jahi for the blood which re - deems 
re - deems us from all gin, 
- 


eee, ee ee 
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lu-jah! we'll sing it o’er and o’er;.... Hal-le + In- jah! for the 
™ 
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The Hallelujah Song. 47 
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blood of the bless-ed Son of God, Hal-le-Ju-jah! for -ev-er~= more. 
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It Reaches Me. 


Mary D. James. John R. Sweney. 


1 0 this ut - termost sal-va-tion! ’Tis a foun-tain full and free, 
2. How a- maz-ing ae com-pas- sion, That so vile a worm should prove; 
3. Je - sus Sav -ior, a-dore Thee! Now ve er I = pro-claim; 


Pure, ex-haust-less ev -er- flow -ing, Wondrous grace! it reach-es mel 
The stu-pend-ous bliss of heay-en, This un-meas-ured wealth of love] 
I will tell the bless-ed sto-ry, I will ek ni-iy Thy namel 


It reach-es me! it reach-es me! Wondrous grace! it reach-es me! 


Pure, ex-haust-less, ev - er flow -ing,Wondrous grace! it reach-es mel 


p~°* & #B. 
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A8 The Message. 


Francis McKinnon Morton. Dr. S, B. Jackson. 
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1. There’s a mes-sage in Hisword we can gath-er as we read; 

2. There are hearts solone andsad, as they jour-ney day by day, 

3. With a high en-deay-or true we willspeak His glo - rious name, 
» @ ° fo 
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’Tis that we must do His work while yet ’tisday; Wemust work as 
That we need must com-fort oth-ers as we go; Tis the way the 
Till the = eS sage of His love the world may see, And the pre - cepts 


: ort eo: 2 oe: 6 . 
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er - gus did, as He walked Hie earthly way, Serr -Ing those asbout Him— 


Mas-ter did, as He walked the earth be-low, And withdeeds of love and 
of His word shall - ay -ly ir ders Lhe? As we bral wi a 38 


Se al 
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i eae 5. iru and earnest mind, Dai-ly seek ta love and 
CHORUS, 
FINE > => 
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help-ing i in need. 
_ kindness blessed His way. Work,work,work, the mes-sage heed-ing, As we 
hogts of sin and shame. 


read it in His word, And with read = y heart and hand, and 


work, work, 
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Is It the Crowning Day? AY 


George Walker Whitcomb. Charles H. Marsh. 


1. Jo = sus may come to - day, Glad diy! Glad day! And I would 
2.1 may go home to-day, Glad day! Glad day! Seem-eth I 

3. Why should I anx -ious- be? Glad day! Glad day! Lights ap-pear 
4, Faith-ful I’ll be to- day, Glad day! Glad day! And I wil 
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sea = My Fiiond; Dan - gers and troub-les would end If 
hear their song; Hail to the ra - di- ant throng! If 
on the ~ shore, Storms will af - fright nev - er - more, For 
freo - ly = tell. ety I should love Him so well, For 
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Je-sus should come to-day. 
I should go home to - day. 
He is ‘‘at hand’? to - day. 
He is my all to- day. 
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‘aay? T’ll live for to-day, nor anx -ious bo, Je-sus, my Lord, I 
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50 Immanuel’s Land. 


RaKIC: R. Kelso Carter. 


1. We’remarching to Im-man-uel’s land,Where Je - sus reignsa = hove; 
2. Some-times the way seems dark and long, Andfoes rise thick and fast; 
3. When Sa-tan’s co-horts ’round us whirl, And threat -en death and shame, 
4, Tho’ cloudshangin theheav-y air And mut-t’ring thun-der rolls, 
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We go to join the glo-rious band Who know re-deem-ing love. 
But as we sing our bat - tle - song, The tri = als soon are past. 
The Red Cross Ban-ner we un-furl In our great Captain’s name, 
We know that we are go = ing where There’s rest for weary souls. 


SS 
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Mesa 


=e on, march on, ide joy and ss 
March on, march on, With joy and song! 
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We're marching to Im-man-uel’sland, To rest in the love of God. 
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Send the Power Again. 51 


Rev. W. C. Poole. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


1, There was pow’r,O Lord, in the days of old, To kin- dle a fire in hearts grown 
2. There was pow’r by which ev'ry tongue could speak, Newlife-giving pow’r unto tha 
8. There was pow’r to set ev'ry cap-tive free And give to Thy servants lib - ere 
| 4. There was pow’r,O Lord,in the old-time pray’r, It thrilled ev'ry heart andlingered 


cold; That we on Thy word may now lay hold,Lord,send that pow’r a-gain. 
weak, That sent them the wand’ring ones to seek—Lord,send that pow’r a-gain. 
ty To speak and to pray and work for Thee—Lord,send that pow’r a-gain, 
there, Till we in Thy glo - ry seemed to share—Lord,send that pow’r a-gain. 


Lord, send the pow’ a -gain, O send the pow’ a - gain! 


A - men] A - men! 
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52 Make Jesus Yours Today. 


W. C, Poole. H. A. Henry, 


nr SS = SS SSS 
SSS SSS 


1. You will want to spend e = ter - ni- ty with Je-~ sus; You will 
2. You will want to have the prec- ious Sav-ior with you In that 
3. You will want to know your sins are all for - giv - en; You will 


qa =e 


mes hhh Se 
S> SSS Sac na ee 


want to walk with Him the Heavenly way; You will want to see His 
morning when the clouds are rolled a-way. You will want Himior a 
want to hear the bless-ed Sav - iour say, ‘‘Cometo me, I paid the 


face, tell the sto = ry saved by grace, Then make Him yours to = day. 
friend, at the jour-ney’s aw,- ful end; Then make Him yours to = day. 
price, made for you the sac-ri-fice.’? Thenmake Him yours to - day. 


Him al - way! 


(a 
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He Hideth My Soul. 5d 


Fanny J. Crosby, Wm, J. Kirkpatrick. 


1. A won-der-ful Sav-ior is Je-sus my Lord, A won-der- ful 
2. A won-der-ful Sav-ior is Je-sus my Lord, He tak - eth m 

3. Withnum-ber-less bless-ingseach mo-ment he crowns, And filled with His 
4, When clothed in His brightness trans-port - ed f rise To meet Him in 


Say- ior to {me; He hid-eth my soul in’ the clett of the rock, 
bur - den a» way, He hold-eth me up and I shall not be moved, 
ful = ness di- vine, I sing in my rap-ture O glo-ry to God 
clouds of the sky, His per'- fect sal- va-tion, His monster -ful love, 


Where riv - ers of pleasure I see. 
He giv-eth mestrength asmyday. He hid-eth my soul in the cleft of the rock, 
For such a Re-deem-er as mine! 

T’ll shout with the millions on high. 
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And coy-ers me there with His hand, And cov-ers me there with His hand. 
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54 If Your Heart Keeps Right. 


Lizzie DeArmond. B. D. Ackley. 
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1. If the dark shadows gath-er As you go a-long, Donotgrieve for their 
2. Is your life just a tan-gle, Full of toil and care? Smilea bit as you 
8. There are blossoms of gladness ’Neath the winter’s snow, From the gloom sed the 


eem-ing, Sing a eheer-y song,Thereis joy for the tak-ing, It will 

jour -ney, Oth-ers’ bur-densshare; Do not take trou-ble hard-er Tham you 

darkness Comes the morning’s glow; Nev-er give up the bat-tle, Yeu will 
» £ 2 


seon be light,—Ev-’ry cloud wears a rain-bow If your heart keeps right. 

real - ly might,Skies will grow blue and sun-ny If your heart keeps right. 

win the fight, Gain the rest ef the Vic-tor, If your heart keeps right. 
’ 9 


v 
If your heart keeps right, If your heart keeps right, There’sa song of 
? f 
’ ' ¢ ’ 


COPYRIGHT, 1912, BY HOMER A, RODEHEAVER, 


a Your Heart Keeps Right. 5D 
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y 
heart keeps right, Ky -’ry cloud will wear a rain-bow, If your heart keeps right. 


oP Phe 
7 wv y 
Hail the King! 
Jennie Ree. Chas. H. Gabriel, Jr. 
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tI Hail ie Thee, O King vic - to - rious, Ev-er-last-ing,grand and glorious! 

2. We are Thine,O might-y Sav - ior! Wehaveso’t, we seek Thy fa-vor; 

3. We wouldfail or fal-ter nev = er! Beour keeper now, for-ev = er; 
one eee Ee 


Un - to Thee our hap-py hearts we raise In thankful songs of Ah praise. All 
Make us as Thou wilt, we now implore,And keep as Thine for- ev - er-more. All 
Till we stand be-fore Thy bless.ed face, We'll praise Thee for redeeming grace. All 


+ bd 
. and nat-ure 


sing, a to the world aloud proclaimThe glo = ry of Hisname. 
! 
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heav’n and nature sing, 
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56 Sweeter As the Years Go By. 


Mrs. C. H. M. Mrs. C. H. Mortis. 


1. Of Jenut love wince When I was loss in sin; Of wondrous 
2. He trod in old Ju-de - a Life’s pathwaylong a © go; The peo-ple 
3. ’T was wondrous love whichied Him For us to suf-fer loss—To bear,with- 


grace that brought me Back to His fold @ + gain; Of heights and depths of 
thronged about Him, His say -ing grace to know; He healed the bro-ken- 
oué & mur-mur,The an- — of the cross; With saints redeemed in 


mer-cy, Far deep-er than the sea, And high-er than the heavens, My 
heart-ed, And caused the blind to see; And still His great heart yearneth In 
glo - a Let us our voi-ces raise, Till heav’n and earth re-ech-o “the 


Jee 


theme shall ev> er bo. Sweet-er asthe years go Dbyyeoe iN ; 
love for e-ven me, ; 
our Re-deem-er’s praise. Bweeh + er as the years go by, “Ma” 


a: & 


ey:—p—e——_—_»>——_}e 
Ze, | EE GATE, 
St 
“RL? Ee BES Ee 


Sweet-er as theyears go by; rie ela er,deep« er, 
Bweot -+ as the years go ; 
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Je - sus’ love ig sweeat-er, Pa) as safe Caan 
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His Grace Aboundeth More. 


Kate Ulmer, Wn, J, Kirkpatrick. 


ss Sa Ss Soar f —- i =| 
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1. O what a won-der-ful Sav-ior In Je- aA my Lord I have found! 
2. When a poor sin- ner He foundme, No good-ness to of-fer had J; 
3. Noth-ing of mer-it pos-sess- ing All help - less be-fore Him I lay, 
4. In Him, my gra-cious Re-deem-er, My Prophet, my Priest and my King. 
5. How can I keep from re - joic-ing? I’ll sing of the a ke cay soul, 
iene sh ===o es i" , Ss 
= See =S=. = = 
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Tho’ I had sins with-out num-ber, His grace un-to me did a- en 
Oft-en His law I had brok-en, And mer-it-ed not but to die. 
But in the prec-ious blood flow-ing Hewashedall my sin-stains a = way. 
Mer-cy I find and for-give-ness; My all to His keep-ing I bring, 
Prais-ing the love of my Sav-ior, Whiloyearsof e-ter + ni- ty roll. 


? a | Sa 


|-o- <a | 
His grace a-pbound-eth more, His grace a- bound = eth more; 
and more, 


ae 
eee" oe 


Tho’ sin a-bound-ed in my heart, His gracea- ais i more, 
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58 Answer ‘‘Yes.”” 
C. Ausiin a 
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I. If the voice of God shouldcome to you Soin, “Gime to me your hn 4g 
2. By the still small voice your Maker speaks to you, Are you willing to 0 = bey? 
3, Can you now with faith your all to Him confide, Trusting in His grace a-lone? 


zoe ce aso 2 one eg = 


If He asked of you the treasures held so dear, Would you an-swer to His call? 
Would youanswer “‘Yes” and not a questionask If it be to go or stay? 
Can you answer “‘Yes” if God re-quires of you Evy-’ry com-fort you have known? 


S y 
Answer ‘‘ Yes” when He calls, For the Lord has work for mo to do, 
Answer “*Yes’”’ when He calls, 


SS i= ze ereaee 
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Answer ee when He calls, And your service He will bless; 
Answer ‘‘Yes’? when He calls, will bless; 


Answer ‘* Yes”? when He calls, And no mat-ter what He says to you, 


Answer “‘Yes”’ when He calls 


aS eee 
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Answer “Yes.” 59 


Do not fal- ter, hes rie nor ask Him ‘‘Why?’’ Butans-wer ‘‘Yes.” 


= 462 fF pt (B3 
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: Tis so Sweet to Trust in Jesus. 
Mrs. Louisa M. R. Stead. Wn. J. Kirkpatrick. 
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1. ’Tis so sweet to trust in Je-sus, Just to take Him at His word; 
2. Oh, how sweet to trustin Je-sus, Just to trust His cleansing blood; 
3. Yes, ’tissweet to trust in Je-sus, Justfrom sin and self to cease; 
4, I’m so glad I learn’d to trust Thee, Pre-cious Je-sus, Sav-ior, Friend; 


fee 


Sa aaa eaesinae 


- ae 
ee 


oe 
Just to rest up-on His promise; Just to know “‘Thus saith the Lord.”’ 


Just in sim-ple faith to plungeme ’Neaththeheal-ing, cleansing flood. 
Just from Je-sus sim-ply tak-ing Life and rest, and joy and peace. 
And I know that Thou art withme, Wilt be with me to the end. 


Je-sus, Je-sus, how [I trust Him! How I’ve proved Him o’er and o’er! 


| =] BSSeeeeeee 
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Je-sus, Je-sus, pre-cious Je-sus! O for grace to trust Him more. 


0 Sera ee 
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60 | None Like That. 


V 
1. A- rise, a - rise to bat- tle, yesol-diers of the Lord, And 
2. The good Sword of the Spir - it our bonds will cut a-way, And 
8. The good Sword of the Spir - it willfoil the temp-ter’s pow’r,And 


ya ale Bhan ca wad © == eis. 
iss a 
* ' 


take you for the con-flict, the Spirit’s conq’ring Sword; We’ll find no better 

bring the wea-ry pris-’ner to free-dom’s hap-py day; They'll sing in gold-en 

bring a glad de-liv-’rancein ev-’ry try-ing hour; So grandly will it 
£2 pee & 


cpr 


: s : 


weap-on, when e = vil we com-bat, Than [God’s own Ho-ly Bi - ble; there’s 
sun-shine, who once in darkness sat, Who use the Book from Heaven; there’s 
con-quer, when e = vil we com-bat, H’en down to Jor-dan’s val-ley, there’s 


none like that.Thore’s none like that,there’s none like that; Give me the good old 
> 


a 3 


> 
ee a 
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y Y 
e = vil I com-bat; When bat-tling for the Lord, I’ll 
‘- #° -6- -p-» - . 
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Bi - ble, when 
-p- ° 
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None Like That. is 61 
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use His conq’ringSword. The Bi-ble for the vict’ry; there’s none like that. 
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Face to Face. 
Mrs. Frank A, Breck. Grant Colfax Tullar, 


PaaS = = =f === 


1. Face to face with Christ my Sav-ior, Face to facehow can it be; 
2. On = ly faint-lynow I see Him, With the dark-ling veil be - tweens; 
3. What re-joic-ing in His pres-ence; When are ban-ished grief and pain, 
4 Face to face—O bliss-ful mo-ment! Face to face to see and know; 


rus = aie] 


When with rapt-ure I be-hold Him, Je = sus Christ whodied for me? 
But a  bless-ed day is com-ing, WhenHis glo-ry shall be seen. 
When the crooked ways are straightened, And the dark things shall be _ plain! 
Face to face with my Re-deem-er, Je - sus Christ Who loves me so. 


shall see Him by and by! 
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62 Abundantly Able to Save. 


1. Who-ev-er re = ceiv = eth the cru-ci- fied One, Who-ey-er be- 

2. Who-ev-er re - ceiv = eth the mes-sage of God, And trusts in the 

3. Who-ey-er re - pents and for-sakes ev-’ry sin, And o-pens_ his 
_r_~ 


t S gael ee a9 G i. #3 Sea 
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liev = eth on God’son~ly Son, A free and a per-fect sal-va-tion shall 

power of the soul-cleans-ing blood, A full and e - ter - nal redemption shall 

heart for the Lord to come in, A pres-ent and per - fect salva-tion shall 
ow a 


; For He is a = bun = dant -ly a-ble to save, 
have; For He is both a = ble and will-ing to save. My brother, the 
have; For Je-sus is read = y this mo-ment to save. 
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Mas - ter is calling for thee; His graceand Hismer = cy are 
Broth-er the Mas ~< ter is come, andis calling for thee, Brother, His graee and His 


3D- -0-57-8- -2- 


oa eae i 
wond-rous-ly free, Hisblood as a ran - som forsinners He 
mer = cy are won - drous-ly free; Broth-er, His blood as a ran = som for 
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ee ely Able to Save. 
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Neen BeSete Po Red He igs a- bun = dant-ly a-ble to save. 
sin - ners He gave, And He is a-bun-dant-ly ae ble to Saye. 
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Jesus is Calling. 


George C. Stebbins, 


Sea ae 


1, Je-sus is ten- der - -ly call-ing thee home—Calling to-day, call-ing to-day; 
2. Je-sus is call-ing the wea-ry to rest— Calling to-day, call-ing to-day; 
3. Je-sus is wait-ing, oh, come to Him now— Waiting to-day, waiting to-day; 
4. Je-sus is pleading, oh, list to His voice— eer Him to-day, hear Him to-day; 

oo 2 2 9 Mette 2 ~- -2- 0° 
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Why from the sunshine of love wilt thou roam Far-ther and far-ther a - way? 
Bring Him Thy burden, and thou shalt be blest; He will not turn thee a = way. 
Come with thy sins, at His feet low -ly bow; Come, and no long-er do - lay. 

They who be-lieve on His name shall rejoice;Quick-ly a-rise oa ies - way. 


Fanny J. Crosby. 
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Call - ing, “ait tae to - day, to- day! Call - ing, call-ing to = day, toe easy! 


4 ss 
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Je =  gusis call = _ ing, is ten-der-ly call-ing to-day. 
Je - susisten-der-ly call - ing to-day, 
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64 All the Way Home. 


Jessie Brown Pours, 
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1. To the house of my Fa-ther my dream oft turns, As in paths of the 


2. LT have dreamed of the love that of old Ispurned,Of the home that had 
3. I no long « er will wait, nor will I look back Lest the world should al- 


irate = ses === 
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world I roam, For His presence and blessing my spir = it yearns, And I 
cheer and rest, Andthe les-son of life I havesad = ly learned,That the 
lure my sight; I for-ev-er will turn from the sin - worn track—I will 


Ze 


want to go all the way home. 
will of my Fa-ther is best. I want to go all the way 
go to my Fa-ther to = night. 


home,.. I want to go all the way home;..... I have turned be- 
all the way home, 3 all the way home; ~ 


Slee = : = ff pe £ call We 
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fore t’wardthe o = pen door, But I want to go all the way home. 
- fen 
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Onward, Christian Soldiers! 65 


Sabine Baring-Gould. Arthur Sullivan. 
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1, On-ward, Christian sol - ee Marching a8 to war, With the cross of 

2. Like a might-y ar - my Moves theChurch of God; Brothers, we are 

3, Crowns and thrones may per-ish, King-doms rise and wane; But the Church of 

4, On - ward, then, ye peo - ple! Join our hap-py throng; Blend with ours your 
Ee ae 


wb tg tet 256 — St 888 
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o 

Je - sus Go-ing on be - fore; Christ, the roy-al Mas - ter, 
fread - ing Where the saintshave trod; We are not di - vid - ed, 
Je - sus Con-stant will re - main; Gatesof hell can nev = er 
wen In the tri-umph-song; Glo-ry, laud, and hon = or, 


Leads against the foe; Forwardin-to bat ae See, His ban-ners gol 

All one bod-y we; One inhopeand doc - trine, One in char-i - ty. 
’Gainst that Church prevail; We have Christ’s own promise, Which cannev-er . fail. 
Un - to Christ the King; This thro’ se iah a - ges Men, and an-gels sing, 


fel 
On - ward, Chris - tian at - diers! Marching as to war, 


66 My Anchor Holds. 


W. C. Martin. D. B. Towner. 
=== ae =o 


1. Tho’ the an-gry sur-ges roll On my tem-pest driv-en soul, 
2. Migh-ty tides a-bout mesweep Per-ils lurk with-in the deep, 
3. I can feel the an-chor fast As I meet each sud-den blast 
4. Trou-bles al- most’whelm the soul; Griefs like bil-lows o’er me roll; 
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1 am peace-ful, for I know. Wild - ly though the winds may blow, 
An-gry clouds o’ershade the sky, And the tem-pests ris - es high; 
And the ca-ble, tho’ un -seen, Bears the heav-y strain be-tween; 
Tempters seek to lure a - stray; Storms ob-scure the light of day; 


I’ve an an-chor safe and sure, That can ev-er-more en-= dure. 
Still I stand the temp-est shock, For my an = chor grips the rock. 
Thro’ thestorm I safe-ly ride, Till the turn-ing of the tide. 
But in Christ I can be bold, I’ve an an-chor on shall hold; 
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CHORUS. 
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And it holds, my an - chor holds; Blow your wild-est, then, O 
And it holds, my an-chor holds; Blow your wild_- = - = es6, 
zt ad 
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gale, On my bark so small and frail; By His grace I shall not 
then, O gale, <? oe 
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My Anchor Holds. 67 


See al 


fail, For my an - chor holds, My an - chor holds. 


For my an-chor holds, it avai ly holds, 


1. Say-ior, lead me, lest I stray, Gen = tly lead me all the ways 

2. Thou the re-fuge of my soul When life’s stormy billows roll; 

3. Sav-ior, lead me, then a last, When the storm of life is past, 

I. Say = ior, lead me, lest Istray, Gen = fly lead me all the way; 
said § 
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I am safe when by Thy side, T would in Thy love a = bide. 
I am safe when Thou art nigh, All my hopes on Thee re - ly, 
To the land of end-less day, Where all tears are wiped a-way. 
am safe when by Thy side, I would in Thy love a-bide. 


2 0 
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Sav - ior, ae me, lest I cic ae 
lest I stray; 
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Lead me, 


Lead me, 


yb | 
SSS =: =e 
feat Dalek 
Gen-tly down thestream of time, Lead me, Sav-ior, all ne way. 
stream of time, all the way. 
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FROM “CAROLS OF JOY." _USED BY PERMISSION OF JOHN J. HOOD. 


When His Love Comes In. 


iis E. M. aia B. D. Ackley. 
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1. When the love 4 Jes ws comes ae your heart, Then the night of sin will 
2. When the love of Je-sus comes into your heart, Doubt-ing and dis-trust will 
3. When the love of Je-sus comesin-to your heart, You will lose anx- i = e- 
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Bal ae eve # 
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flee a-way; Shad-ows born of e~ vil sure-ly will de- part; 
take their flight; He will heal the an-guish, dry the eyes that smart, 
ty and fear; Ev-’y need-ed bless-ing free-ly He'll im-part; 


z 
You will live in ev-er - last - ing any. 

Fill your soul with sweet and pure de-light. When His love, His precious 
All is well, since Je-sus is so near, When His love 
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love Comesto us from Heav’n above, We will nev-er walk a- 
His precious love from Heav’n above, 
= my B- = 
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lone, He will lead us to the throno, When His ey-er-last-ing love comes in, 
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He Brought Me Out. 69 


Rev. H. J. Zelley. 
ho j a H. L. Gilmour. 


Cho. by H. L. 


y 
1, My heart was distressed neath Je-ho-vah’sdreadfrown, Andlow in the 
2. He placed me up-onthestrong rock by His side, My steps were es- 
3. He gave me asong, ’twasa new song of praise, By day and by 
4, V’ll sing of His won-der-ful mer- cy to me, I'll praise Him till 


i 


¥ 
pit where my sinsdrage’d medown; I cried to the Lord from the 
tab= lished andhere I’ll a-bide; No dan = ger of fall = ing while 
oe its sweet notes I -will raise; My heart’s o-ver-flow-ing, I’m 
all men His good-nessshall see; I’ll sing of sal-va- tion at 
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deep, mir - y clay, Who ten = der-ly bro’tme out to gold-en day. 
here I re-main, But stand by His grace un-til thecrown I gain, 
hap = py and free, I’ll praise my Re-deem-er, who has res-cued mo, 
home * a-broad, Till ma = ny shall a the truth and trust in God. 
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He bro’t me out of the mir-y clay, He set my feet on the Rock to stay; 
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70 God Will Take Care of You 


a D. Martin, W. S. Martin 


as precise more 


1. Be not dismayed whate’er betide, God will take care of you; Boreal His wings of 
2. Thro’ days of toil when heart doth fail, God will take care of you; When dangers fierce your 
4, All youmay need He will provide, God will take care of you; Nothing youask will 
3. No mat-ter what may be the test, God will take care of you; Lean, weary one, up- 


d CS ree 5 ee (4 ae 7 é 
eoiae asia nies see 
CHORUS, 


‘= Sacre rae ice! imei a- sss 


love a-bide, God. willtake a of you. 
path as-sail, God will take care of you. God will take care of you, Thro’ ev’ry day, 
be de-nied, Godwilltakecare of you. 

on His breast,God will take care of oe 


pelts tet. F aincie zeiSeiceee 
eS he ie 4 Fapak- * 2 oes een 


ae a 


O’er all the way; He will take care of you, God will take care yi ae 
take care of you, 


ae f - “at: 
guieees | 


Nearer, Still Nearer. 


C. H. M. Mrs, C. H. Morris. 


SS Sa 


1. Near-er, still near-er, close to Thy bi Draw me, my Say-ior, so 

2. Near-er, still near-er, noth-ing I bring, Naught as an of-f’ring to 

3. Near-er still near-er, Lord, to be Thine, Sin with itsfol-lies I 

4, Near-er, still near-er, while life shall last; Till safe in glo-ry my 
2. 


eet ee : pape Sa 
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Nearer, Still Nearer. 7A 
SSPE SSibnieae= 
=e a ee 


er 
pre-cious Thou art; Fold me, O fold me close to Thy breast, Shel-ter me 
Je-susmy King; On-ly my sin-ful, now contrite heart; Grant me the 
glad-ly re = sign, All of its pleasures, pomp and its pride; Give me but 
an-chor is cast; Thro’ endless a - ges, ev-er to be, Near- er, my 


Os 
(Pre — epee 2a SSS Sie 
al soa a aoe. O° Cee eo ¢.6e OF 
safe in that “Haven of Rest,” Shel-ter me safe in that‘‘Ha-ven of Rest.’? 
cleansing Thy blood doth impart, Grant me the cleansing Thy blood doth im- part. 
Je - sus, my Lord cru-ci-fied, Give me but Je-sus, my Lord cru-ci- fied. 
Say-ior, stillnear-er to Thee, Near- er, my Savior,stillnear-er to Thee. 
A (2 


et be eae =e =epell 


Jewels. 
ev. W. O. Cushing. Geo. F Root. 


y eek ar. 
1, When He com-eth, when He com-eth To make up His jew-els, All His 
2. He will gath-er, He will gath-er The gems for His king-dom, All the 
3. Lit-tle chil-dren, lit-tle chil-dren Who love their Re-deem-er, Are the 


ee eae 
HORUS. 
o—o—§ See ie a 


! 

jew - els, precious jew-els, His lov’d and His own. ,. 

pure ones, all the bright cnes,His lov’d and His own. thee iar ore ree 
ese pl ela 


jew - els, precious jpw-els, His lov’dand His own. 


morn-ing, His bright crown a = dorn - ing, 


GAUaaY AMOI so c'coe Soci os cc er ests... ) Brightgems for His crown. 
== SSeS SS =a 
aS SS q a bi RD oe A == = 5 


72 Will 1 Bring Any Sheaves? 


E. E. Hewitt. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


$6 
1. When the sun-set of time fadesa-way in thesky,And the fields yield their 
2. Not the joy of the harvest for those who neglect Thesweetservice of 
3. Let me sow the good seed, let me nurture the grain;Let me toil, as He 


: eee = a ck she 2 s— 
eee 


har-vests so fair, When the a of the reap-ers shall gath-er on high, 
Je-sus be-low; But for those who go forth, as His word shall di-rect, 
shows me the way; He will make it togrow,inthe sun, in the rain, 


aster om eeCmP Esse z mee 


Will I bring a-ny sheaves Ai me there? 
With the love of the Mas-ter a-glow. A-ny sheavesfor the Lord, a-ny 
And some sheaves willl bind, ‘‘in that day.” 


= siaesans dita 


sing, andthe glo-ry-bells ring, Will I bring a-ny sheaves with me there? 
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Every Day I Need Thee More. 73 


A. H. A. Rev. A. H. Ackley. 


2 SSeS eS 
del a -@- 
need Thee more and more, Waves of care sweep 
2. Ev~’ry day I need Thee more and more, Make my blind-ed 
3. Ev~’ry day I need Thee more and more, For the help-less, 


need Thee more and more, Whenearth’sshadows 


Pea Pring 4 Dae) h 


_ SS SSsiS eS SS = 


3 Thoucanst still the storm and peace re - store, 
eyes to see, Vis - ions of the Christ whom I a - dore, 
sick and lone, Pit - e- ous-ly plead and help im - plore, 
all are past, Then,I’11 dwell with Him for - ev - er- more, 


Hear my cry, O Lord,help me. 
Use me Lord to leadthem home. 


\ Ev-’ry day I need Thee moreand more 
blast. 


Fear-ing neither storm nor 
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74 Reconciled. 


GCaHsG; oe H. Gabriel, 


SS i ee a 


1. To rec-on-cile the world God gave His Son oe bear the 
2, Am-bas-sa-dors for Christ we now  pro-claim Sal - va - tion 
3. The gift that com-eth from avenge - ful heart, Tho’ laid up- 
4. Re-joice that we are now the heirs of God, Re-deemed and 


ere ee = 


SSeS Sisss=S= 2 


sor-rows of Geth-sem - a = ne, To = the scourge’and wear the 
un - to all who will be-lieve; Re-turn to God! O be ye 
on the al-tar, is in vain; Go, seek thy broth-er— be at 
rec - on-ciled by love and grace; Sing prais-es]! loud ang ep His 


=—SS=2= 
pia 


crown ofthorns, Anddie up-on the cross of Cal-va - Ty. 

rec - on-ciled, And by Hisdeath e - ter-nal life re = ceive, 
peace with him, Andglo-ri-fy the King for sin-ners slain. 
ho - ly name, Un- 3 we meet and praise Him face to face, 


SaaS = —— 
Oia sti eobe ier aa eerie: 


O be ye rec -on-ciled, be ye rec-on-ciled, Washed in the cleansing blood! 


Be ye rec-on-ciled, be ye rec-on-ciled, O be ye rec-on-ciled to God! 


Sgt Nas Une #98 pes 2. 
Eb ne . = 
a fe i a = 1 
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Brighten the Corner Where You Are. 75 


Ina Duley Ogdon. Chas. H. Gabriel. 
(ee 
=< a et HE 
3 gS te 0 
Be ee Oi Oa oe 


1, Do not wait un-til some deed of great-ness you may do, Do not 
2. Just a = bove are cloud-ed skies that you may help to clear, Let not 


8. Herefor ll your tal-ent you may sure-ly find a need, Here re- 
D- -0- -8- -0- 


aS 
Gp (tate ee ES 


—h—a ap = o_@ ei 
ao 
i = = 325g: $ ° = 3_| 


wait toshed yourlighta-far, To the ma-ny du-ties ev-er near you 
nar - rowself your wayde-bar, Tho’ in - to one heart a-lone may fall your 
flect the bright andmorningstar,  - ven from your humble hand the bread of 


5p tie ee “0- 
= =SSme ips = 
0S eee = 


now be true, Brighten the cor-ner where you are. 
song of cheer, Brighten the cor-ner where you are. Brighten the cor-ner 
life may feed, Brighten the cor-ner where you are. 


i a 2 al 
=a ae eases 
fp SE 7 


Saree 


where you are! 


J 


har-bor you may guide a-cross the bar, Brighten the cor-ner where you are, 
+t? 8 & te <—- N | -#& -6 -#-. = 
Se Se le ee es g 


= = SSS SSS} 
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76 re Keep the Fire Burning in Your Soul. 


Herbert Buffum. 


1, When your sins are all for-giv-en, and you’re walk-ing in the light, Keep the 
2. When the tempter would discourage,and the way is dark a-head, . Keep the 
3. In a world so full of darkness if you would a bless-ing be, Keep the 


y 
fire burning in your soul! Put your trust alone in Jesus,-He will guide your 
fire burning in your soul! There is noth-ing to alarm you or to fill your 


fire Pe, in your soul! Fol-low Him, the great Ex-am- pede will keep you 
Hallelujah! 


ep tapsreteg ot atrge 


iat 
steps a-right, Keep the fire burning in your soul. 
soul with dread, Keep the fire burning in your soul. Keep the fire burning in your 
pure and free, Keep the fire burning in your soul, burn-ing 


soul, Tho’ the waves a-round you roll, If you want the Lord to 
burning in your soul, 
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More Grace. 77 


Wn. M. Lighthall. Chas, H. Gabriel. 


b irs > =e es 
aaa ee 


1, Thou, God, who send-est me All good andnoth-ing ill, This I would 
2. Thou art sogood to me, So tens der is Thy care, Father, I 
3.“Blest are the pure in heart For they their God shall see;” Je = sus, Th 


a fo- at 
ask of Thee,More grace to do Thy will;’No oth - er want [ know, 
trust in Thee,With Thee I leayemypray’r; No mer = it of my own 

eed I pure inheartwouldbe; O what a work of grace 


eo— —6 — 


Fie raat "= 
Safe in’ Thylove to stand, My heart doth o~vyer-flow With bless- 
Be-fore ThythroneI lay, In Je = sus’ name a~-lone For Thy 
Thou — have ae for me When I _ shall see Thy face Thro’ all 


(421 ae : c—  —_ : 


rich graceI pray. 
e - ter-ni = ty! 


More grace,my pray’r shall be, 


More grace 


More grace to live for 
my pray’rehall be, More grace to 
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18 The Old, Old Story. 


F.A. F. ; Fred A, Fiilmore, 


eases 


1, They’re tell-ing a sto-ry so. won-drousto me, Of One who came 
2. They’re telling a. sto-ry of in - fi-nite love, How God, in His 
3. They’re tell-ing the sto-ry, the greatest e’er heard, How Christ, by the 
= They’re tell-i me the sto-ry! O howcan it b be _That Jo- aia the 
ere 


a 
ae SSS 1: Soar 


in = to this old world to be My Sav-ior, my troub-les and tri-als to 
mer-cy, sent down from a-bove His on-ly Son Jesus, the whole world to 
pow’r and the might of His word Cast out ma-ny de-mons—to life call’d the 
Say-ior, on Cal - va-ry’s tree, Once suf-fered and bled, and His life free-ly 


@ ———t 
share, My sins to forgive, and my aie to bear, 
bless, And lead in the pathway of Hisrighteousness. Tis the old, old sto-ry, 
dead; How multitudes hungry, with manna He fed. 
gave, The world to redeem,guilty sin-ners to save. 


Seas 


and ’tis true, ’Tis the old, old sto-ry ev - er new, Sto-ry franght with 
it is true, ey-er new, 
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Pentecostal Power. 79 


Charlotte G. Homer. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


1. Lord, as of old at Pen-=te-cost Thou didst Thy pow’r dis-play, 
. 2. For might-y worksfor Thee prepare, And strengthen ev - ’ry heart; 
3. All self con-sume, all sin de-stroy! With ear-nest zeal en - due 

4. Speak, Lord! be-fore Thy throne we wait, Thy prom-ise we be-lieve, 


With cleans-ing, pu - ri - fy - ing flame De-scend on us _ to-day. 
Come, take pos -ses- sion of Thine own, And nev-er-more de- part. 
Each wait-ing heart to work for Thee; O Lord, our faith re- new! 
And will not let Thee go wun = til The bless-ing we re-ceive, 


Tm\e 4 4 1 nS es ‘ 
200 = 
an) a Sa se 


NS SS 
Lord, send the old-time pow’r, the Pen-te-cos-tal pow’r! Thy flood-gates of 
N Goin | ese 72 


bless-ing on us throw o = pen wide! Lord, send rd old - time pow’r, the 


& é 
Pen-te-cos-tal pow’r, That sinners be con-vert-ed and Thy name glo-ri - fied! 
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80 Like the Master. 
j Rosamond Astra. 


V+ : 
1. Just to be more like the-Mas-ter, As I  jour-ney day by day, 
2. Just to be more like the Mas-ter, As He lived in Gal <i = lee, 
3. Just to be more like the Mas-ter, Ev - er  pa-tient, true, and kind, 


SSeceeee = 


ar pie ie” vl 


Do = ing deeds of love and kind-ness as I go; Just to fol-low Him so 

Think-ing not of self, of pleas-ure,or of gain; May the bless-ed Father’s 

Tho’? th’in - ig - ui - y of oth = ers on me fall; If to Cal-va-ry He 
£ # # y Bah fe 


L aes — 


close - ly In the straight and narrow way, oe His good- ness I may 
busi- ness My de - light for-ev~- er be, Thatthe snares of sin shall 


lead me, In its shad - ow I shall find Joy, and peace, and bless = ing 
- es  » 


D. 8.—In the straight and narrow way, that His good-ness I may 


passes SSS 


= = to oth- — show. 


com-pass me in vain. More and more, - more and more, Just to 
aweet'« -er far than all. more and more, more and more, 


un = to oth-ers show. D.S. 
a SecSee se 
my more sie a the Master here be-low Just to follow Him so closely 
- 2 7 2 ft 7 2 oe to be more like Him! 
a7 
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The Same Old Way. 81 


W, T. M. Mrs. W. T. Morris. 


2, We at times will chance where the roadways cross, There ’tis Satan will delay, 
3. Ma nystop to look for a bet - ter way, And are swallowed up in night, 
4, *Twas my father’s way,’twas my mother’s way, And’ twill be the way for me! 
5. Ob, how glad am I there is just one way, It is nar-row,but ’tis straights 


But we heed the words of the still small voice Saying,“Keep the narrow way.”? 
"While the faithful few, by their steady tread En-ter thro’ the gates of light. 
‘When my journey’s done,and my crown is won, By the same old way ’twill be. 
Tho’ it leads up-hill we mount upward still T’ward the heav’nly,pearly gate, 


hp a SA at 
| ieee ee 


pia on oe eee eee 


CHORDS. 
& 


We will join them there inthe land of day, And for-ev er reign with God. 
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82 O How He Loves Me. 


Rev. Johnson Oatman. H. L. Gilmour. 
Dh aa ——+——}-— = pnd. aa 
pf ae a a 

r a me o —— 
o- 4 o- oe <O 
1.I have a Friend, a pre-cious Friend, O how He loves me; 


2. Why He should come, I can-not tell, O how He loves me; 
3. He died to save my soul from death, O how He loves me; 
4, He walks with me a-long life’s road, O how He loves me; 
5. He has a home pre-pared for me, os how He loves me; 


0—_a—- 


He says His love will nev -er end, how He loves me. 
In my poor bro - ken heart to dwell, how He loves me, 
I’ll praise Him while He gives me breath, O how He loves me, 
He car - ries ev = ’ry heayv - y load, how He loves me, 
With Him J’ll spend e-ter - ni = ty, how He loves me. 


O how He loves me, O how He loves me; 
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Softly and Tenderly. 83 


Wirlat. Will L. Thompson. 
eS frat meee 


1, Soft - ly and ten-der-ly Je-sus is call-ing, Call-ing for you and for me; 

2. Why should we tarry when Je-sus is pleading, Pleading for you and for me? 
3. Time is now fleeting, the moments are passing Passing from you and from me; 
4, O for the won-der-ful love he has promised, Promised for you and for me, 


are Sire eee eae tes 
Sei se oa aaaee eee area 


See on the portals He’s waiting and watching, Watching and waiting for me. 
Why should we linger and heed not His mercies, Mercies for you and for me? 
Shadows are gathering, death warnings coming, Com-ing for you and for me. 
Tho’ we have sinn’d He has mercy and pardon, Par-don for you and for me. 


_—— 
Come home, come home, Ye that are wea-ry, come home, 
Come home, come home, 
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84 O Sweet and Wonderful Story. 


E. E. Rexford. Henry P. Morton. 


arsueee 


ig. = 


. ’Tis asweet and a won-der-ful sto -ry, The sto-ry of Je-sus who gave 
2 ’Tis a sweet and a won-der-ful sto-ry! I readit a-gainanda- gain, 
3. ’Tis a sweet and a won-der-ful sto -ry! It sings it-self in-to my heart; 


His life on the cross for the sin-ner, Whom God, in His mercy,would save; 
And al-ways the reading is sweet-er—The Sav-iorseemsnearer to men; 
It wins me from ane andits fol = ly,And caus-esthe teardropsto _—_ start; 


So 
Sse 


He came un-to men bringing par-don For sin and for hate,offered love,— 
It tells of a love that was great-er Than ev - er an earth-love can be,— 
I knowif I tell un-to oth-ers The ee that’s in it for oN 


And said “If ye follow my footsteps, They'll lead to the Father ‘a - bove.” 
A love that would die for the sin-ner— I know that that sinner was me. 
’T will lead some dear soul to the Savior, And O what a joy that will be! 


~. 
ea igs oo 
CHorvs, 
pas ee Sigg 
a ee oo: 
O the sweet and the wonderful sto - ry, The sto-ry so old andso new; ‘The 


pee @ 


et on 
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: O Sweet and Wonderful Story. $5 


sto-ry of love sent down from a-bove! It saves me, and it will save you. 
-0- #. re k 
te—o—bs-T, —~— 28 ay 
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What Shall I Do With Jesus? 


E. L. Thompson. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


1. WhatshallI do with Je-sus who died, Je-sus, the Christ, for me cru-ci- 
2. WhatshallI do with Je-sus to - night? Shall I turn from this heay-en-ly 
3. I must do something! Whatshallit be? Oncemorethechoiceiso-pen to 


fied? If I go on_ in blindness and pride, What shall I do with Jo - sus? 
light? What willit mean His message to slight-What shallI do with Je -sus? 
mel I must a now, plain-ly I see—WhatshallI do with Je- sus? 


died for me on Oal-va-ry’s tree, What shall I do with Je-sus? 
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86 Does Jesus Care? 


Rey. E. aateeeliiee Graeff. ‘a Lincoln 7 


s aS a — 3 aT a te 


1. Does Je - sus care when my heart is pained Too deep = ly for 
2. Does Je - sus care whenmy way is dark With a name - less 
3. Does Je - sus care when I’ve tried and failed To re = sist some temp: 
4. Does Je - sus care when I’ve said ‘‘good-bye’’ To #l the dear-est on 


Sela a= == - 
Sa 


mirth or song; As the bur-dens press, And the cares dis-tress, 
dread and fear? As the day-light fades In-to deep night shades, 
ta - tion strong; Whenfor my deepgrief I find no _ re- lief, 
earth to ere And my nae heart aches Till it near = ly breaks 


oh f= SS - Figen 


And the way seems wea- ry and fr 
Does he care e-nough to be _ near? O yes, he Saray 
Tho’ my tears flow ail the night long? 
Is it aught to Him? Does He see? 


im Ig ad lib. 
know He cares, His heart is touched with my gri icf “When the days are 


y 
wea - Ty, the long nights drear-y, I know my Sav-ior cares. 
He cares. 
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_ Out of Tears. 87 


Fanny J. Crosby. : m. J. Kirkpatrick. 
=i ea 

a = = $335 Fs fo ya 

1. Steer our bark a-way ci the aaa Spread the sails of hope o’er the sea; 

2. Steer our bark a-way to the homeland, On with-out a fear let us go; 


3. Bright and fair the hills of the homeland, Clad in all the bloom of the spring; 
4, pol the winds that blow from the homeland, Sweet the morn that breaks on the a 


= Fit? peta ee 


a 7 


phd =e i= = Seas 


Think of all the friends that a-wait 4 When anchored eas there we shall be. 
When the port of peace we are near-ing, The blessed harbor lights we shall know. 
There,to Him, who loved and redeemed us, Our joyful, joyful praise we will sing. 
Soon we’ll meet again our be-lov’d 2 Be sorrows eae aie oy no more, 


= 


CHORUS. 


Saree meaeenet 


Gath-er-ing out of tears in - to sun - shine, aaa eu of 


"aaa ee ea 


eae =a = === 3 ines 


la-bor in-to rest; Hear the ran-som’d throng shouting 
cont of la- bor in - to rest; 


forth their joy in song, Gathering to the mansions of the blest. 
to the mansions of the bles6. 
lo 3 


aS 
Se eaiaeseea =e feel 
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88 Jesus is Calling You. 


T. O. Chisholm. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


_SSS SSS 


1. Lost ones that wan-der ’mid dan-gers un-told, Sheep with-out shepherd a- 
2, Wea-ry, so wea-ry, you strive to ob-tain Rest for your souls, but yoy 
3. Call-ing from sin to re-pent-ance and peace, Call-ing from bondage to 
4. Night com-eth on, with its darkness and doom! While there is mer - cy and 


far from the fold, Paint-ing from hun-ger and shiv-’ring with cold, 
la - bor in vain; List-en while o-ver and o - yer a = gain, 
bless - ed re-lease, Call-ing from death to life’s bound - less in- crease, 
while there is room, Why do you ling-er? O, will you snot come? 


he - sus is call-ing, call- ing rou, O, list-en, ye hearts en are 


eee aaa = 


SS 


sore distressed, A Voice is  en~treat-ing each troub-led breast,—“O, 


aS aa 


come un-to me, I will give you rest.’’-Je-sus is call -ing you. 


eat 55 
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Where the Cross 1s Leading. Od 


Lizzie DeArmond and Jennie Ree. B. D. Ackley. 
am ———, 
9 


SS aa 


1. On where thecross is lead-ing, Un- der the glo-rious ban-ner 
2. Clos = er a-round us throng-ing Gath-er the might-y hosts of 


3. On where thecross is lead-ing! Fear not, tho’ marching days be 
| -_-- e 


go; March-ing inphal-anx brave and strong,We fear not to 
sin; Yet, while our Great Com-mand-er leads, We'll fight, and the 
long; Ours is thebat = tie, o the tri-umph, Ours be the 


—-6--—9 — 

a peace 

os 

CHoRuUS 
fs o Sa ea : a 
r — . —— ay ee o— 3g f- rai 
meet the foe. 

tri-umph win. On, on, u-nit-ed in His love} 
vic-tor’s song, On, on, on, on, u - nit = ed in His lovel 


on, to joy andpeace a-bove;  March-ing to-geth-er, 
On, on, on, on, 
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90 


Mrs, C. H. M. 
es 


Let Jesus Come Into Your Heart. 


Mrs, C, H, FrErciie 


1. If you are tired Zz the load of your sin, Let Je-sus come in-to your Be 
2. If ’tis for pur-i-ty now that yousigh, Let Je-sus come in-to your heart; 
3. If there’s a tempest your voice cannot still, Let Je-sus come in-to your heart; 
4, Iffriends,once trusted,have proven untras, Let Je-sus come in-to your heart; 
5. If you would join the glad songs of the blest, Let Je-sus come in-to your heart; 
aN 


-3 oe “6-4 


[ 
—~p—e— ot oe 
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If you de-sire a new life to be-gin, Let Jesus come into your heart. 


Fountains for cleansing are flowing near by, Let 
If there’s a void this world never can fill, Let 
Find what a Friend He will be un-to you, Let 
If you would enter the mansions of rest, Let 


Jesus come into your heart. 
Jesus come into your heart. 
Jesus come into your heart. 
Jesus come into your heart. 


Se 
Corus 


ct 


Just now, your doubt-ings give o’er; Just now, re - ject Him no more; 
Just now, my doubt-ings are o’er; Just now, re = ject-ing no more; 


[a 
— SaaS al 


+S 


ee ra 


Just now, throw o - pen the door;Let Je-suscomein-to your heart. 
of now, ‘ o- eee the door And Je- sus comesin-to my heart, 
‘te » + #& pe: 


eget fa 


COPYRIGHT, 1898, BY H. L. GILMOUR. ~ 


Tis Wonderful to Know Such a Savior 91 


F. A. F. Fred A, Fillmore, 


be (eS peer ee 
Pa = =] SSS 3 . ——- 
Se So ce eer 
1. What the Lordhas done for me, He will sure-ly do for you! Come to 
2. What the Lordhas done for me, He will sure-ly do for you! If you 
3. What the Lordhas done for me, He will sure-ly do for you—Sim-ply 
4, What the Lordhasdonefor me, He willsure-ly do for you. To His 


Sa Se eS =F 
rd eae a ae $5 


Him your sins con - fess - ing; Come be - liev- ing in His word, Come, ac- 
on = ly learn to love Him; If youtrustHim day by day, And His 
trust Him now—be-lieve Him; For Heloves you O so well—More than 
name be praise and glo - ry! Of the prec-ious life He gave, Of His 


—s—4— se ee SS ee 
SS 
= ae 
SS eere eae nie! 


@ 
cept the bless-ed Lord, Come with-out de-lay and claim the promised bless-ing. 
grac-ious will o- bey, You will find there’snot an-oth-er friend a- bove Him, 
mor - tal tongue can tell, Will you har-den now your heart and not re-ceive Him? 


migh - ty pow’r to save O I love to tell a-broad the dear old sto - ry! 
7 


SESS saa ss Seeeeaeas 
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Tis won-der-ful, it is wonderful, Such love, redeeming love, such favor! “3 2 
iat n* peal Xcel bs 
= ey as alia ze g awe -¢ ots 
=== =e ly ft ea setae 
a Sco are B ~~ y b 


ae Se # a * a= 
eS = = Sag fla oe a 
won-der-ful, it is tru-ly, tru-ly won-der-fal, om won- oe to knowsuch a Savior, 


ceeeee eer 
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92 Never Give Up. 


Fanny J. Crosby. I, Allen Sankey, 


1, Nev-er be sad or de-spond-ing, If thou hast faith to be - lieve; 
2. What if thy bur-dens op-press thee; What tho’ thy life may be drear; 
3. Nev-er be sad or de-spond-ing, There is a mor-row for thee; 
4, Nev-er be sad or de-spond-ing, Lean on the arm of the Lord; 


ee 
Se 
v | 


— 
Grace,for the du-ty be-fore thee, Ask of thy God and re = ceive. 
Look on the side that is bright-est, Pray, and thy path will be clear, 
Soon thou shalt dwell in its bright-ness, There with the Lord thou shalt be. 
Dwell in the depths of His mer - cy, Thou shalt re-ceive thy re = ward. 


> ° ue: Ye “e- 2 (Da 2 
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bd : el 
he 4 a 
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_ FOUEa Tae a 
Nev - _— ergive up,....... Nev = ergive up,,...... 
Nev - er give up, nev-er giveup, Nev-ergive up, nev - er give up, 


Trust...... inthe Lord,..... 
trus} in the Lord, Trust in the Lord, trust in the Lord, 
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Never Give Up. 93 


Sing when your tri-als are great-est, Trust in the Lord and take heart. 


Because He Loved Me So. 


Miss E, Miller. Geo, F. Root. 


PSS as 


1; ¥ love to tell the sto - ry, Which an-gel  voic-es 
2. I'm glad a bless-ed Say -ior Was once a_ child like aa 
3. To sing His love and mer-cy, My sweet-est songs I’ll raise, 


=e 


y 

How once the King of gio - ry, Camedown on earth to dwell; 
To showhowpureand ho - ly His lit - tle ones might be; 
And thoughI can not see Him, I know he hears my praise! 


ee RS ae p 
tr ray 
a pasa”! Sea Pe 


I am bothweakand sin-ful, But this I  sure-ly know, 
And if I try to fol-low His foot-steps here be = low, 
For He has kind-ly prom-ised That I shall sure- ly go 

N — - + 2 


The Lordcame downto save me, Be-cause He loved me 
He nev-er will for - get me, Be-cause He loved me so, 
To sing a-mong His an- gels, Be-cause He loved me s0. 


94 Fi orward! 


: ye if mapelinee Chas. H. Gabriel. 
(Gee 


1. March on, ye sol-diers of the erosa, Un - til the set of sun! 
2. His ban-ner o-ver you is love;He leads you in the way; 
3. Press for-ward, then, with courage strong,Fear not the boast-ful foe, 
4. The mar-tyrs died; ye are their sons, And each shall have a crown! 


The church of God will suf-fer loss, Un-less the fight is won. 
The strength for war comes from a-bove, Suf- fi - cient for the day. 
For right at last shall conquer wrong-The Lord hath spo-ken s0. 

Leave now your shel-ter, man the guns, Nor haul your col = ors down! 


se SEB Leena 


Fo 
SSS == 
er 
For-ward! for - ward! Me - erbraye and strong, Fear not, 
a 


fear not! Lift yourvoice in song; Christ our Cap = tain 


a-long, And vic - to-ry, vic = to-ry will come. 
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Will There Be any Stars? 95 


E. E. Hewitt. John R. Sweney. 
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1. I am think-ing to-day of that beau-ti - ful land I Shall reach when the 
2. In the strength of the Lord let me la - bor and pray, Let me watch as a 
3. Oh, what joy it will be when His face I be-hold, Liv-ing gems at His 


“se SP oe 
Se et Fy 
sun go- eth down; When thro’ won-der-ful grace by my Sav-ior I stand, 


win-ner of souls; That bright stars may be mine in the glo - ri - ous day, 
feet to lay down; Itwouldsweeten my bliss in the cit + y of gold, 
| iN 


Will there be an-y stars in my crown? 
When His praise like the sea-bil-low rolls, Will there be an-y stars, an-y 
Should there be an-y stars in my Be: 


amas 


stars in my crown When at ey-’ning the sun go-eth down?...... 
go-eth down? 


wake with the blest In the mansions of rest, Will there be an-y stars in my crown? 
an-y stars in my crown? 


= ra sey 
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96 We Are Going to Live Forever. 


Jessie Brown Pounds, Solo. Henry P. Morton, 


1. Weare go-ing to live for-ev-er! What mat-ters the mo- ments 


2. Weare go-ing to live for-ev-er] What mat-ters the toil-some 
3. Weare go-ing to live for-ev-er! Then why are our sad good- 
-° ions -e- 


eee == 


slight?There are ap to spare inthe Fa-ther’s care, And He will make 
day, If the toil givestrength to the soul at length,For life that will 
Ze Weshall find ourown are but near - er grown; In this land no 


CHORUS. 


patie iestesser === 
Soe aS 
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all things right, 

live for aye? We are go-ingtolive for-ev-erl...... . 

loved one et for - ev - er! 
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I] Must Tell Jesus. 97 


E. A. H. Rev. E, A. Hoffman. 


Fe: = . =, na oe Spas 


1. rd site tell Je-sus all of my tri- als; ‘d ae bear these 
2. 1 musttell Je-sus all of mytroub-les, He is a kind, com- 
3. Tempted and tried [ need a greatSav-ior, One who can help my 
4. O howthe world to e- vil al-luresme! O how my heart is 


bur-dens a-lone, In my dis-tress He kind- ly will help u 
pas -sion- ate Friend; If I but ask Him, He will de--liv= er, 
bur-dens to bear; I must tell Je-sus, JI must tell Je -sus; 
tempt -ed to snl _ must tell Je- sus, and He will help me 


PSUS IIS 


He ev-er loves andcaresfor His own, 
Make of my troub-les qnick-ly an end. I must tell Je - sus! I must tell 
He all my caresand sor-rows will share. 
O = ver the world the vic- t’ry to win. 


must tell Je-sus! 


Je = sus! Je+sus can help me, Je -sus a = lone, 
le 
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98 Thy Brother Calls to Thee. 


Bishop J. F. Berry. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


1. A-wake, OChris-tian, from thy sleep,And heed thy brother’s call! He cries to 
2. ’Mid deep-est gloom and dark-est night Helifts his helpless hands; Can aught but 
3. O save the lost, the sin-ner turn! To blind men send the light! O let va 


thee a-cross the deep, Where dark-est shad-ows fall. From sin and guilt, and 
Je -sus give him light Or break his cru-el bands? Then send, O send the 
soul with ar-dor burn To lead - we the Fils Then oe = er in that 


| 
wretch-ed-ness He knows not where to flee; Go tell him how thy Lord can bless! 
Mas-ter’s word A-cross the wide blue sea, Where Ma-ce-do-nia’s cry is heard! 
glo - rious day, The king-dom yet to be, When all shall own the cen 


a at: 
Thy broth-er calls to thee. Thy broth-er calls to thes Thy broth-er calls . 
He calls to thee, 


thee, From lands a-far a-cross the sea He’s call-ing, call-ing thee; 
calls to thee, salling thee; 
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Thy Brother Calls to eee: reel 


f-2 N 
a =] 
ae =a === 
send the news, the joy - ful news, Thy broth-er calls to thee. 
2. 


ef ees 


As Doves to Their Hee 


W. A. O. W. A. Ogden, 


ee SS 


1. As doves to their win-dowswe’re com-ing to Thee, The mer - it of 
2. As doves to their win-dows our  spir-its would fly, And car = ry our 
3. As doves to theirwin-dows—and Thou wilt re-ceive The pray’rs we 


it 
LE 


Je = sus ourhope andour plea; Dear Fa-ther in heavy-en, our bur-den of 
wants to the courts up+on high; We plead but the prom-ise of Je-sus to- 
now of-fer, the hearts we now give; Cre- ate them a-new! let there nev-er more 
@- | i O-— 22 
—. e a2. 
*—p— jp—| 
ara 
D.S.—O give us Thy Spir-it to a ae 
Fine. CHORUS. 


SSS e= a 


sin We long to lay downand the new life be - gin. 
day; O _Fa-ther in heay-en, have mer-cy, we pray! Com-ing.,,....006« 3 
be A tho’t or de=sire that’s dis-loy- al to Thee, com-ing to Thee, 
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100 No Other Friend Like Jesus. 


A.H. A. Rev. A. H. Ackley. - 


1. Hive ae ev-er tho’t there is one who knows, There is 
‘2. Have you turned a-side from the path of life? Thereis mo oth-er 
3. Do you struggle on in a lone=ly road? Thereis mo oth-er 
4, Will you let Him en- ter your way-ward soul? There is 
5. Would you meet the ones who have gone be-fore? There is 


friend like When the storm clouds rise and the wild wind blows, 
friend like Jesus; Have youkept your faith in the bit - ter strife? 
friend like Je-»sns; Is your heartmade sad by @ heavy -y load? 
friend like Je © sus; Will you trust the Christ who can make you whole? 
friend like Jesus; He can lead you safe to the oth-er shore, 


Je = sus, There’s no oth = er friend like Je © sus; Tho’ life’s bil = lows roll, 
— @. <2 \ 
- ; 


* ‘He will keep my soul, Oh, there’sno oth-er friend like © © ss, 
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The Lamb of God. 101 


Katharine E, Purvis. James M. Black. 


1H The Lamb of God. cseceses Bee Ne herr Oy Ci- 
2. The Sonof man,........ theSav-ior kind,........ Who fed the 
3. Theris-en Christ,........ the might-y King,........ Hath conquered 


The Lamb of God on Cal - va-ry, 


aoe =e ob os 5 os 
se ee 
(Serptae tap The aa 


Sueeeeee) 40% YOu and me3..... His precious blood.. 


poor........ and healed the blind,...... Willeveer keep...... nae 
death,....... destroyedits ones Pole as When He ap = pears......... 
Was ag cru-ci-fied for yee and me; His precious blood 


: iim 


ee 


He free-ly gave........ Tnat we mightlive...... . beyond the grave...... 
and guard Hisown........ Un- til they stand....... . before His throne...... 


we, too, shallrise........ And know the joys........ of par-a - dise., 3 
He free-ly gave That we iizhs tea beyond the grave, haven ths orie. 


and shame; 


P eo oO 
Then praise His name,O praise His name,For He hath borne our sin 


102 The Name of Names. 


Herbert Buffum. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


erates hae 
Beperer tests == == 


1. Who is the One who can give sweet peace,Bid all our sor-rows and 
2. Who is the One who knows all our grief? Brings to the doubt-troub-led 
3. Who un-der-stands all our se - cret woe? Noth-ing is hid-den He 
4, Who willstand by us un-to tho end? Al-ways on Him can our 


at 6—9—p a Bo Zee) Se 
Jiseaeasiaesi= = 


vevev 


SSS 


sigh - ing ae i Bang to the sin - bur-dened soul  re-lease? 
heart re - lief? Who spake sweet words to the dy - ing thief? 
does not know; Whose blood can wash our heart white ag snow? 
souls abe Who is the sin=ner’s best, on = aoe Friend? 


2 a = —__— @—— es SS 
aapraaias ahdaean 
ut p 5 CHORUS. A 
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Je - sus, Je = sus! He i a Lamb for 


eo ae eee : eet 
SS SS 


sin = ners slain; He whoonce died, but nowlives a = gain; 


oa - si once more to the earth toreign, Je~sus! Je ~- sus! 


2. 
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Standing on the Promises. 105 


R. Kelso Carter. 


1. Stand-ing on the prom - is - es of Christ my King, Thro’ e-ter-nal a - ges 
2. Stand-ing on the prom-is-es that can not fail, When the howling storms of 
3. Stand-ing on the prom-is-es, I now can see Per-fect, present cleansing 
4. Stand-ing on the prom-is-es of Christ the Lord, Bound to ‘Him e- ter - nal- 
5. Stand-ing on the prom-is-es JI can not fail, List’ning ev-’ry m0: -ment 
age 


: : ‘ so Pt _ 0+ 91 =f 
ies = Sa ae E = = Se 
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= rg Are 
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let His prais-es ring; Glo-ry in the high-est, i a will shout and sing, 
doubt and fear as - sail, By the liv-ing Word of God LI shall pre - vail, 
in _the blood for me; Stand-ing in the lip-er-ty where Christ makes free, 
ly _ by love’s strong chord, O - ver-com-ing dai - ly with the Spir- a $ sword, 
to the Spir-it’s call, Rest-ing in Sy! Sav - -ior, as my all all, 


= Sse — 
CHORUS. 
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Standing on the prom-is-es of God. Stand ~- ing, stand - ing, 


eee on the rary standing on the promises, 


- 2 = ) eg a 28 
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of God my Say - ior; Stand ing, 
Stand-ing on the prom-is-es, 


Stand-ing on the prom - is-es 


= @ a 
ae rarer WI 
ae 


Sanaa 


stand = ing, “Pm ae on the prom-is-es of God. 
stand-ing on the prom -is-es, 
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104. When We All Get to Heaven. 


E. E. Hewitt. Mrs, J. G. Wilson. 


oe -é& -o-- se : 

1, Sing the won-drouslove of Je~-sus; Sing His mer-cy and His grace; 
2. While we walk the pil-grim path-way,Clouds will o - ver-spread the sky; 
3. Let us, then, be true and faith-ful, Trust-ing, serv-ing ev-’ry day; 
4. On-ward to the prize be-fore us! Soon His beau-ty we'll be = hold; 


{n the man-sions bright and blessed He'll pre-pare forus a place. 
But when trav’ling days are o-ver, Not a shad-ow, not a sigh. 
Just one glimpse of Him in glo-ry Will the toils of life re = pay. 
Soon the pearl-y gates will o-= pen, We shall tread the streets of gold. 


2. for us a_ place. 


x 
get to heav-en, What a day of _ re- 
to heavy - en, What a 


= 
When we all 
When we all get 


joic-ing that will bel When we all see 
day of re = joic-ing that’ will be! When woe all see 


We'llsing and shout thevic = to = ry............-. } 
shout the vie - to - 
oe. 


Je = sus, 
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Tell It Everywhere You Go. 105 


Herbert Buffum. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


qa (sae + 2 | 


1. If your sins have been for-giv-en you in Je~-sus’ bless-ed nama, 
2. If you’ve found the Say-ior pre-cious in your ev = ’ry time of need, 
8. If the love of God is sweet-er than the pleas-uresfoundin sin, 


o & tt £e a 


Se oe oe 


Tell it | ev-’ry-where you go; It may help some oth-er wea-ry heart to 
Tell is  ev-’ry-where you go;_ Tell the world that He will always prove He 
Tell it  ev-’ry-where you go; There aresouls who dwell in darkness whom to 
Brig PSAP EE 
- £. 
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seek and find the same Tell it ev-"ry-where you goo 
is a Friend indeed, Tell it ev-’ry-where you go. 
Jesus you may win;Tell it ev-’ry-where you go. 


Tellit ev’rywhere you go, 
Tellit, tell it, ev’tywhereyou go, 


eaaone —s— 
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Tell it ev-’ry-where you go, As you jour-ney here be-low, 
Tell ib, tell it, ev-’ry-where you go, 
e ° -~- -9- - : 
(3S Se See a 2S o— Tae’ eer 
Zan) ye rear eI Cl 
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106 A Smile to Spare. 


Francis McKinnon Morton. F Chee. K. Gebeei 


= ik 
1,I do not ask a _ sheltered way Wherecareand iol ae 
2.1 ask thestrength to do Thy wil, And keep my We - im 
3.1 do not ask to bear no eross, To fed no mht si 

4. I crave the pow’r to do my task With love amd beope aad 
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- a 
= 2 ri a. J Las = J 
Jae St ae ee ee 2 es : 
| | ; I ' I 
' 


clear and fair, il, 
grief or pai, But love to sane - ti - fy each loss, heart ia 
bravegood cheer, And on - ly this, dear Lord, 1 ak, A ke @ 
ae ee ee oe 2 
=i an sy ee ee 


A 
Lord, to walk a = lone! 
have a smile to spare. Wear-ng a smile All of the 


sing hope’s sweet re - aan 
bless = ed ser = vice ae 
oe 


Help-ing myneigh-bor his bur-den to bear; 
ss 


COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY CHAS. H. GASRIEL. ! 


We Shall See the King Some Day. 107 


Le Ey L E. Jones. 


pigsty aa fo ee 


1, Tho’ the way we jour-ney may be oft-endrear, We shall see the 
2. Aft-er pain and anguish, aft-er toil andcare, We shall see the 
3 
4 


. Aft-er foes are con-quered, aft-ter bat-tles won, We shall see the 
. There with all the loved ones who have gone be-fore, We shall see the 


f- 2 @- (ot a epi fe Sate 
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King some day (some day); On that blessed morning clouds will dis-ap-pear; 
King some day (some day); Thro’ the endless a - ges joy and blessing share, 
King some day (some day); Aft - er strife iso- ver, aft-er set of sun, 
King some day (some day); Sor-row past for-ev - er, on that peaceful shore, 
a # f& f+ 9 @. 


SS eee ge 
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We shall shout and sing some day (some day); Gathered ’round the throne, 
: mie e- 


When He ‘shall call His own, We shall see the King some day. 
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108 His Love is Far Better Than Gold. 


Rev, A, H. Ackley. B. D, Ackley. 
naif} ‘ s Rs 
ae as) a . ee ee = 
g) om a a a a A a ae OK 
° © Genus oD 


1. The love of theChristis so pre-cious,That no mor-tal its 
2. He meets ev-’ry need withthe prom-ise, No good thingfrom His 
3. My hears ev-eryearnswitha long-ing, To be- hold the great 


wealthcan un-fold; His grace is astore-houseof rich-es to me, His 
owntowith-hold; 80 dai- ly I trustin the Cru-ci-fied One, His 
joy of my soul, For-ev - er todwellin the presence of Him, Whosq 
‘ti 
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love is far bet-ter than gold. His love. siossnaey fis far | 


is love is far be? = = ' 
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bet-ter than gold, » Its full = mnesscan nev-er 
far betterthangold,Its fullnesscannev - er 


F01d,..cscccccesees It WAL GB liscckscvecs 
nev-er be told, It makesme an heir 
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His Love is Far Better Than Gold. 109 


fo 


tit ee 
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man-sions a-bove, For His love....... is far bet-ter than gold. 
man-sions a-bove, For His love is far bet - ter than gold. 


O'Tis Glory in my Soul. 


Flora L. Best. pecg: aia oe R. Sweney. 
(lasses Sa 


2. Long my heart hath heard Thee call-ing, But I thrust a-side Thy grace; 
3. Love e = ter - nal, light e = ter- nal, Close me safe-ly, sweet-ly in; 


| 
Match-less is Thy lov-ing kind-ness, Else it had not stoop’dto me. 
' Yet, O bound-less con-de~-scen-sion, Love is shin - ing from Thy face. 
Say - ior, let Thy balm of heal-ing Ev = er keep me free from sin. 


Cc 
For I’ve touch’d the hem of His gar-ment,And His pow’r doth make me whole. 
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BY PERMISSION. 


110 Go Ye Forth in Jesus’ Name. 


Piva, He Fred A, Fillmore. 


SE Saas 


1, Send the bless-ed gos -pel to the sons of men, Its saving pow’r (Its saving pow’r) 
2. Go ye forth as sol-diers of the cross to win The vic-to -ry, The vic-to-ry) 
3. Go ye forth as Chris-tians!’Tis the Lord’s command;The gospol preach, (The gospel preach,) 


sag a naata nadie ace 


to all pro-claim; (to all proclaim;)Te}l the old, old sto-ry, tell it yet a- 
with glad a¢-claim! (with glad acclaim!) Go ye forth! the might-y con-quest now be- 
its truths proclaim; (its truths proolaim;) Neath the blood-bought banner bold-ly take your 


MaeRh gig 


eth, pwnage eis 
= a 
im 
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seek the lost;Stay ye not; (Stay ye not)?till lands and seas are crossed;Go in 
nations teach,’ Till the world’s (Till the world’s) remotest bounds youreach;Go ye 
conq’ring love, True,and bravo, (True and brave,) and val-iant soldiers prove—Win - au 
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Higher Ground. 111 


Rev. Johnson Oatman, Jr. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


1. I’m press-ing on the up-ward way,NewheightsI’m gaining ey-’ry day; 
2. My heart has no de-sire to stay Wheredoubtsarise and fears dis-may; 
3. I want to live a-bove theworld,Tho’Satan’sdarts at me are hurl’d; 
4.1 want to scale the utmostheight,Andcatcha gleam of glo-ry bright; 


Still pray-ing as I onward bound, “Lord, plant my feet on high-er ground. ’’ 
Tho’ some may dwell where these abound, My pray’r, my aim is high-er ground. 
For faith has caught the joy-ful sound, The song of saints on high-er ground. 
But still 1’ll pray till heav’n I’ve found, ‘‘Lord,lead me on to high-er ground. 
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112 He’s the One. 


J, Is there an+ y one can help us, one who un-der-stands our hearts, 
2. Is there an- y one can help us, when the load is hard to bear, 
3. Is there an- y one can help us, whocan give a sin-ner peace, 
4. Is there an = a one we — us, when the end is draw-ing near, 


waar a eeeen rs == 22 


When the thorns of life have pierced them till they bleed;One who sym-pa-thiz = es 
And we faint andfallbe-neath it in a-larm; Who in ten-der-ness will 
When his heart is burden’d down with pain and woe; Who can speak the word of 
Who will go rid death’s dark waters by our side; Who will pis os ey i 


with us, who in won-drous love im-parts Just the ver-y, ver «y 
lift us, and the heav-y bur-denshare, And sup-port us with an 
par - don that af-fords a sweet re-lease, And whose blood can wash and 
fore us, and dis-pel alldoubtandfear, And will bear our “ - of 


CHoRvs, 
ag NS aes 
bless-ing that we need? 
ev-er-last-ing arm? Yes, there’s One; on=ly One, 
make us white as snow? Yes, there’s One, on- ly One, 


bafe - ly o’er the tide? 
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Bete ac ot g =: figd 


when waves of gpa rob, And Fe need @ a a friend to help you, He’s the One, 
f = 2 
aa 2 rie ! 


Since I Found my Savior. 
E. E. Hewitt. Sy a HER 


= 


1. Life wears a diferent eae, to me, sas found my Sav -ior; 
2. He sought me in His won-drous love, So I found my Sav - ior; 
3. The pass-ing clouds may in-ter-vene, Since I found my Sav - iors 
4, A strong hand kind - iy eS my own, Since oe found my Sav = ior; 


Sst 


Rich mer-cy at the cross I see, My dy-ing, liv-ing Say-ior. 
He brought sal-va- tion from a-bove, My dear, al-might-y Sav-ior, 
But He is with me, though un-seen, My ev-= er pres-ent Sav-ior, 
It leads me on- ward to the throne, O there I’il see my Sar -ior. 
2 9-° 


; = 
1d alain 28 
2 2 SSS aEF a Sa 


Gold - en sunbeams round me play, 


Je-sus turns my night to day, 


-Heay~en seems not far a- way, Since I found my Sav-ior. 
“a 


Se 
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114 The Name of Jesus. 


Rey. W. G, Martin, E, S, Lorenz, 


SSS 
y V 


1, The name of Je - sus is sosweet, I love its mu=sic to re-peats 
2.1 love the name of Him whose heart Knows all my griefs, and bears a part; 

. That name I fond - ly love to hear; It nev-er i ils my heart to cheer; 
No word of man can ev-er tell How sweet the name 


love so well; 


It makesmyjoys fullandcomplete,Thepreciousname ~ of Je-sus. 
Who bids all anx - ious fears de- -part—I love the name of Joe-sus, 
Its  mu-sic dries the fall-ing tear; Ex-alt the name of Je-sus. 
Oh, Jetits prais - es ev - er swell, Oh,praise the name of Je-sus, 
lon The pre-cious name 
-0- o- 
toy-8 
vy 


“Je = sus, let all saintspro-claim Its worthy praise for-ev - er. 
lon Its wor = thy praise lon 
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aoe s feoioat What a Savior! 7 


. “Man of aie! ”what 4 oe Jaa As. Son of God who came 
2 Bear-ing shame and scoff - ing rude, In my place condemned He stood, 

. Guilt-y, vile and help-less we; Spot-less Lamb of God was He; 
4 Lift-ed up was He to _ die, ‘‘It is _fin-ished,’’ was His cry; 
5. When He comes, our fa rious King, All His ran-somed home to bring, 
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Hallelujah! What a Savior! | 115 


oe 
Ruin-ed sin-ners to re-claim! Hal-le-lu-jah! what a Sav-ior!. 
Sealed my par-don with His blood; Hal-le-lu-jah! what a Sav - ior! 
“Full a-tone-ment!’’ can it be? Hal-le-lu-jah! what a Sav - ior! 
Now in heav’n ex-alt-ed high? Hal-le-lu-jah! what a Sav- ior! 
Then a-new this song we’llsing, Hal - le - lu - jah! what a Say - ior! 


Unsearchable Riches. 


F.J.C. John R. Sweney. 
7 Se ee eee 
p-§ RAS wt 3-4 — 6 |#—#_ #9 os a 
eo —s— is aa oso a 
1, O the un-search-a-ble rich-es of Christ! Wealth that can nev-er be told; 
2. O the un-search-a-ble rich-es of Christ! Who shall their greatness de-clare? 
3. O the un-search-a-ble rich-es of Christ! Free-ly, how free-ly they flow! 
4. 


Rich-es ex-haust-less of mercy and grace, Precious, more precious than gold, 
Jew-els whose luster our lives may a-dorn, Pearls that the poorest may wear. 
Mak-ing thesouls of the faithful and true Hap-py wher -ev- er they go, 
Tri-als, af - flictions, and cross-es on earth, Rich - es like these to se-cure. 


D.S.-O the un-search-a-ble rich-es of Christ! Precious, more precious than gold. 


CHORUS. : D.S. 


Pre-cious, more pre-cious, Wealth that can nev- er be __ told; 


116 AsOne Whom His Mother Comforteth. 


Jennie P. Ames. Chas, H. Gabriel, 


’ See ane Tenor. KA N 
ps a er | _ Nae ee 
4 : | Basen 
Joe ge oe a ee He 
1. Child of God, when dark and drear-y Is the Bb o’er ae you go, 


2. Have Thy trusted friends for-sak - en? Art thou o - ver-come with care? 
3. Place thy hand in His, not = He will lead thee all the way; 


Sa 2 ae 


a 


= ——— SS eeee 


There’s an eye that looks with pit- y, There’s a heart that feels your woe; 
Does the fu-ture hold no prom-ise, Seems it filled with dark des-pair? 
Yea, He’llbare His arm to save thee, And he’ll keep thes day by day— 


E 2s 6 
qua 


os Sa ‘a 5 


List, a voice so sweet and ten-der Comes as gent-ly as the dew;— 
Child of God, fear thou no e = vil Un-to you the prom-ise true;— 
Ckild of God, but hear His prom-ise, Tho’ the ills of life pur -sue;— 


Ne 
v6 


o te + + Fe eee Pid 


‘“‘As one whom his moth-er com-fort-eth, So will I com-fort you;’’ 


8, F 

=a 

7 * Chile Ss * 
Will I Daven you, wil ' ene you, 


Will I com-fort you.....-....0. Will I sence you... ae 


=a oe 
ES Ox “Sacee wde = 
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as a & Lida Shivers Leech, 


L 
of CESS Sar a aR Teel ae 
vais : 2 ae aoe =e =| 
wy i —] 2 —$. 5 JHE == ee = =e : 
2a  -ritia ae C 
1, Je = sus my Sav-ior came from on high, Dy - ing for you, dy - ing for me; 


2. Where the bright angels e’er sing his praise, ’Round the white throne, ’round the white throne; 
3. What canI do myLord tore-pay, On Cal’vry’s tree, dy-ing for me; 


sett prey 


a 


Sin - ful, un - wor-thy though I may be, All this He did for me. 
Mefrom the depths, he came down to raise, Claim-ingme as His own. 
Tl trust Thee, Lord, and e’er faith-ful be, This will I do for Thee, 


2 2 = 


D, S.-Left a bright home, a crownand a throne, All this He did for me. 


CHorvs. D.S. 
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118 Stand Up, Stand Up for Jesus. 


George Duffield. Adam Geibel. 


1. Stand up,stand up for Je - sus,Ye sol-diers of the cross; Lift high His royal 
2. Stand up,stand up for Je - sus,The trumpet call o-bey, Forth to the mighty 
3. Stand up,stand up for Je - sus,Standin His strength a-lone; The arm of flesh will 
4. Stand up,stand up for Je - sus, The strife willnot belong; This day the noise of 


| 
Creare as ! Per 


ban = ner, It must not suf-fer loss: From vic-t’ry un-to vic = t’ry, His 
con = flict, In this His glo-rious day; ‘‘Ye that are mennow serve Him”’ A- 
fail you, Ye dare not trust your own; Put onthe gos-pel ar - mor, Hach 
bat = tle, The next, the vic-tor’s song: To him that o-ver-com-eth, A 


ar-my shall He lead, Till ev-’ry foe is vanquish’d, And Christ is Lord indeed, 
gainst unnumber’d foes; Let courage rise with dan-ger, And strength to strength oppose. 
piece put on withpray’r; Where duty calls or dan- ger, Be nev-er want-ing there, 
crown oflifeshall be; | He with the King of glo-ry Shall reign e = ter-nal-ly. 


CHorus. Harmony. 


eerste 


Stand up for Je-sus, Ye sol-diers of the crass; Lift 


stand up 
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ee 


Stand Up, Stand Up ss Jesus. A19 


Sasa Saal 


high his roy - al baa - -ner, It must not, it must ne suf-fer loss, 


bee Sefer a eee 


For Me. 


Wallace I. Coburn. Chas. Hi. Gabriel, Jr. 


SS aa = =e 
Fa as ee Se ee 


1.0 Je-sus, Sav-ior, can it be That Thou didst bow Thine head 
2. Thethorns that pressed Thine hallowed brow;The spear that would not spare; 

3. The dreariness, the dread dark hour, When Thou didst hang a - lone; 

4, Ocross of Christ, what word thou hast Of pain and ag = o = ny! 


And suf- fer death on Cal - va- _ For me id gat blood as 
The nails that fixed Thy lov-ing hands And held Thee suf-f’ring there. 
O Christ, what aw-ful woe was thine, When Thoudidstsin a- tone! 
Oh, help 4s read Se oth-er word—’Twasall, ’twas all for ee 


5 SSS aaa ssi 


CHorvs. 
bye 7 = 6 4 : 2 = eons = 
Serer etes Perera Es 


a for{me, it was forme That Thou didst die on Cal-va-ry! 


fis 
Thy grief, Thy woe, a4 death, I know Were all for me, for mel 
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120 The World and Its Nations for Jesus. 


4 Charlotte G. Homer. Chas. H. Gabriel, Jr. 
Stee etk j= 
a = Stee 


1. In theaame of our Sa = vior-Com-mand-er, Re=joic-ing we march 

2. Zeal-en-dued, and with cour-age un-daunt- ed, No mat-ter how strong 

3. When the days of our march-ing are es - ver, When war —. and bat- 
WE ° 


to the field; To the cause un - to which He hascalledus, Oursa-= cred al- 

be the foe, With the hel-met and sword of sal- va-tion, Like sol-diers to 

tle shall cease, When in love, truth and right all victorious, Harth welcomes the 
(2-0 ° e- ff fo @ @ 


leg-iance we yield, With the ban~ner of truth wav-ing o’er us, And the 
bat - tle we go; Tho’ ourfoes, strong and migh-ty, as-sail us, We've a 
aie! ofpeace. Then with saints and the martyrs for- ev -er, Thro’ the 


SHEE 


wide bat-tle-field just be-fore us, Our war = cry the won-der-ful 
Lead-er who nev = er will fail us; Our war-cry will ev- er a- 
One who is strong to de = liv - er, |We’ll meet on the banks of the 


chor = us—‘The world and its na-tions for Je = sus!’? 4 
vail us,—‘‘The world andits na-tions for Je = sus!’? Onward, vice 
riv-er To praise Him, our won-der-ful Je - sus, On-ward we go, 


CCPYRIGHT, 1914. RY CHAS. H, GABRIEL 
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The World and its Nations for eae: 


His great name thro’ faith we claim All the world with its na-tions for Je = sus. 


o- ; wz 
1 My la-test sun is sink-ing fast, My race is near- ly run; } 
* \ My strong-est tri- als now are past, My tri-umph is be - gun, 


2 {ft m near-ing now the ho = lyranks Of friends and kin - dred dear; 
I _ brush the dews on Jor-dan’s banks—The cross-ing must be near, 
SEs 


as a, 1 AS ll SRE: AR OY WO a as 
==. Bee 


4, Obear my longing heart to Him 
Who bled and died for me; ; 
Whose blood now cleanses from all sin, 
And gives me victory. 


3. I’ve almost gained my heavenly home, 
My spirit loudly sings; 
The holy ones, behold they come} 
I hear the noise of wings, 


122 Draw Nigh, Immanuel. 


Charlotte G. Homer. Chas. H. Gabriel. 


[SS 


1. Draw nigh to us, O God of hosts, And fill us to the ut - ter-most 
2. Draw nigh to us, O might -y One! Our shel-ter be from sun to sun; 
3. Draw a to mi Im-man-u-el, Thou res God of Is = ra - ell 


eS BePER EE ES 
aamanumail : 


With zeal to work for Thee to-day, In Thine all-wise ap-pomt-ed way; 
Our Al-pha and O-me-gaThou Be-fore whom ev -’ry knee shall bow; 
Once more from Sinai’s flaming height ae that we may be led a-right; 


ete mnAai SS 
peace ee 


Re - veal Thy 1 imei in us, and show a hand di-vine, that we may know 
De -liv-er us from ev-’rysin; In us a might-y work be-gin; 
Al- might - y ev-er - last- ing King Of kings, with con-trite hearts we sing, 


Wes oS A $ 


= = 


ah 


We are Thy children, Thou our Guide And Hiding Place, what-e’er be-tide. 
Increase our faith, our strengthrenew, And ev -’ry heart with zeal en- due. 
The right-eous maj-es - i} aan love Of Him who built the heav’ns ar 


ad. 60> Bis os 


= gis , 
ae ee = az 7 See “25 


Draw nigh, draw nigh, Im - man - u-= 4, 
Draw nigh, draw nigh, Draw nigh Im - man - u -el, 
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sseseemcasee = 


=== 2 Sea 
SSeere aS ssa Hae 


. . Re-joice, . .  Te-joice, Re - joice, [ - ra - ol, 
Re - joice, re = joice, I 


y-self to = day; 


1,“Be stilland knowthatI am God,’ Are words I must not dis- 0 - bey, 
2. Sub-mis-sive to the Fa - ther’s will, I bow beneath the chastening ate 

3. I_ know not why He took from me, The loved ones resting ’neath the aod, 
4. Yes, He is God; “4 praise ca I have no ie I ion no fears, 


— ~g Ae ist 


° | e 
For, O the path that f «sug trod, I know must al-so 5 my wa. 
I am His child, I will be still, For, O I know that He is God. 
Enough, His lov-ing hand I see, _—_—‘I know, I know that He is God. 
My loved onesI shallsee a - gain, And God Himself shall ayy tears. 


} 
a ow a a Es..ta Say — 
ee ee et te th 
oy SET) ut eae a a IT - 
SeSrest eee w= C a ner O 
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124 Reapers To-Day. 


Mrs. C. H. M. Mrs, C. H. Morris, 


A 7 OFT =m 
SSS SS aaa 


1. Look up, be-hold the har-vest fields all read-y for reap-ing stand; The 
2. The world is God’s great harvest field, His reap-ers are we to = day; The 
-_~ 


550 tot eee 


: y y 
Lord of the har-vest is call-ing! The waste of the grainis ap-pall-ing! 
mill-ions in dark-ness are dy-ing, And swift-ly the mo-ments are fly - ing; 
oe 2 f° l f £. - 


Go forth, the sharpened sickle wield, There's work upon ev-’ry hand; The 
There’spromise of a-bun-dant yield, Your toil-ing He will re = pay; Then 


16 
la-b’rers are few, the Mas-ter needs you, Go forth, ’tis the Lord’s com-mand. 
forth with a will your task to ful-fill, Go work while’tis called to-day, 


fields are teem = ing with the rip-ened grain.... And shall 
Lwait no  long-er,  fromyourslumbers rise, For still 


Fields are broad and teeming with the gold-en sheaves of __rip-ened grain, And shall the 
wait nolong~«er, wait nolong-er, quick-ly from your slum-bers rise, For still ’tis 


Ue ig Vv 
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cco oe 


©. — é 


a 


the Mas + ter long-er call for you in vain? Re-sound = ing 
*tis true that ‘‘He that win-neth souls is wise!’’(Omit- - 


Mas-ter, shall the Mas ter Re-sound-ing sweet-li 
true, if still is true that pewect se 


2 g —#. ee 
pp z og  — 
ea” ES ies ( | o—e@ @ 
= 5 eve ta 
clear - ly o’er mountain and val-ley and plain,... ’Tis reap = ers, 
clear - ly o = ver mount = ain, hill and plain, reap-ers to-day, 


ie 


tig reap - ers,’Tis reap-ers areneed-ed to = dayl...... Then 
reap-ers fo-day, ‘Tis reap - ers are need-ed to-day, Then 


SSS ata aes 


Go gath - er for the gar-ners of the skies! 
Go gath-er for tho gar-ners,for the gar - ners of the skies! 


_f@-« 
iA 2 
(Cs bt a — cE f fee | 
P-p—p—t as Seg I 
| V Vv ww 
s— 3 aes 


~—— 
God’s own rip-ened grain. 
grain, 
—,. 


The pre = cious sheaves of 
The pre-cious sheaves, the gold-en sheaves of God’s own rip - ened 


6 7 2 a 2 


126 Enlisted for the King. 


Charlotte G. Homer. Chas. H. Gabriel. Jr, 
= aE 
ae = =a t= ———s 5 ao ae 
gigi i get ete oS Sa cA al 
1. En-list-ed for the King, With loy-al-ty we bring Al- 
2. The bu- gle call rings clear, And ech~-oes far and near Re- 


3. The bat - tle 


is be -gun, And, ere the day is done Our 


3 - ~~ 
3 rs ra : -d- 

[S33 SSS 
_— — = =—|--6 @ /——é + 
ieee 3 ty. aa tet : a 
le = giance to the Christ For sin-ners sac = ri = ficed, His 
peat the or-der—“Gol Fear not to meet the foel’? Our 
flag shall be un-furled And float o’er all the world! Then 


YT 


< 


! : 
call to arms we heed = ed, For _ sol-diers brave are need = ed, Where 
Lead-er grand and glo - rious Must ev-er be vic-to = rious! His 
ev - ’ry land and na = tion Shall see His great sal - Wa is tion, Shall 


js TS STS 


- = 
ag ee es Sas 
foes, in might-y pow’r revealed, En-camp up-on the field. 
right-eous-ness and truth a-vail, His wordshallnev-er fail. 
hon - or Him, His name ex- tol, And crown Him Lord of; Yall: 
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on, on, for 


—a 


Un- der the ban-ner glo-rious We’re marching against the foe; Un-dis- 


on, on, 
. o_-2- A en 


= reise 


mayed, un = a-fraid,Faith in God dinpleyed, We in-to the bat-tle go. 


-. 9-° 8 -9- , 
eat: pee : 
“Lo f 


@. 
move |. | 
1, Lord, Imake a full sur-ren-der, Ali I have I yield to Thee; 
2. Lord, my will I here pre-sent Thee,Giad-ly now no long-er mines 
3. Lord, my life I lay be-fore Thee, Hear, this a the sa - cred vowl 


= : =m 
ost g—-S—14—s t= 
Se. A 


For Thy love, so great and ten-der,Asks the giftfrom me; gift from me. 
Let noe - vil thing prevent me Blend-ing it with Thine; it with Thine, 
All Thine own T now restore Thee, Thine for-ev - er now; ev-er DOW. 


128 The ‘Baiiner fea 


Ida M. Budd. J. H. Minor, 


10; a say, Can you see by the ra- di- ant light From the cross on the 
2. Where the co-horts of _e- vil, in fear-ful ar - ray, ‘Neath the black flag of 
3. To this ban-ner of Love our al - le-giance we own, And our soul-saving 


sum-mit of Cal-va-ry gleam-ing, A ban - ner whose folds e’en thro’ 

hat-red their forc-es are call-ing, Lo! the blood-redeemed le-gions, more 

ar-my with loy-al de-vo-tion Will pray for its con-quest till 
2a! 


: 
sin’s dark-est night, O’er the lost souls of men have been graciously orm 
might -y than they, Are ad-vanc-ing, and see! how the dark hosts are fall-i 

Je - sus a-lone Shall reign in all hearts on the land and the o-cean, 


D, mn 
sco ee zee 
ees = : 


Tis the sign of the love Of our Fa-ther a-bove And HisdearSon who 
And this en-sign so bright, With its folds to the light, Shall be planted where 
Till His peace and good will Ev-’ry bo-som shall thrill, And the harsh voice of 


died that su-preme love to prove; And this blood-purchased ban-ner in 
float-ed the stand-ard of night; For this glo -ri-ous ban-ner in 
rae for - Ms er be still, And this a ban-ner in 


COPYRIGHT, 1914, BY CHAS. H. GABRIEL. 


The Banner of Love. 129 
eh 


mer-cy doth wave As a to-kenthat Je-sus ismight-y to save. 
tri-umph shall wave To the world the glad truth—He is might-y to save, 
vic» to-ry wave To oe to the world, He is might-y_ » save. 


rm ~~ 
Bave,...... Je-sus is might - y, might-y to save! 
might-y to save, might-y to save, ismight-y te  savel 


might - y,, yes, 
eel 


saw Onehang-ing on a tree In ag = o-nies and blood, 
2. Sure nev = er till my Jlat-estbreathCan I for-get that look: 
3. A sec-ond look He gave which said, “I free-ly all for = give; 


ddd A. 
oe 


CHo.—Oh, the Lamb, the bleed-ing Lamb! The Lamb on Cal = va = ry! 
| D. C.Cho. 


~~ 
Who fixed His an-guid eyes on me, As near His cross I stood. 
It seemed to charge me with His death, Tho’ not a word He spoke. 
My blood is for thy es - som shed; I apni thou may’st livel’? 


The Lamb that was slain, that liv-eth a - gain To in= ter= cede for me 


130 Praise Ye the Lord. 


Jennie Ree. Sil Carl Fisher, 
} 0: 6: et 
— = jJ— » — fA— 
ppaennes es es 
eee sie cies =e 
exit eee PT re a 
Pi het ral ae eee oo 
Introduction. 


Cee SESE i Serer —— 
v 


Voices in unison. 


Peer es Bee =e ao 
e AN c 


op Sgela ss J 9-9: ~ ee i 
eS Se Seer oe xX Bs 
ERS Me ee ade eet 
1, Praise ye the Lord! Timbrel and harpem = ploy; Lift the voice, 
2. Praise ye the Lord! Worthy of praise is He; Sun and rain, 


3. Praise ye the Lord! HeraldHisname a = _ broad! Vale and hill, 


sing, re-joice, Pub-lish Hisgreatnessandglo - ry; His serv-ice shall 
joy andpain Un-totheearthHeis send - ing; He hold-eth the 
rock and rill Join in the song with cre-a - tion; Je = ho-vahis 


ih eee F a B . 
= z= =Esic = : = = i = 25 


Az 
eee pases 
5 eT TSF zl 


MeL 
—. 


be fraught with an end - less joy; Day and night be 
stars, gov-erns the an - gry sea; Mount - ain peak and 
He— there isno oth - er Godl Worlds un-known are 

aa 


Simaierer ee aa seme = Eee = = 
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Sean 


ae 
thy  de-light,  Tell-ing the Res ful sto . 
des - ert bleak Tell of His glo-ry un = end - ie 
His a-lone, Give Him yourheart’s ad-o - ra - tion. 
a= 5; = 
: a ‘ =e 


——— 


Great and glo-ri-ous! He is King for-ev-er - he 
Great is He, might-y and glo-ri-ous! He is King, is eels for-ey-er-more! 
-9- -@- 
ae eee PE 
wan ae a ae = ioe ater ar 


pe all He is vic-to + ri-ous, We His ho-ly name a = dore! 
. fo - ri-ous We His ho = ly name a-dore! 


| Tes 


Reign, reign o-ver us, Keep us ev-er, 
Reigning in maj-es-ty o- ver us, Keep us 


leave us nev - er, Till 
ev Bo leave us “ = er, nev-er, 


_ “Thine be the glo - ry’’ Shall be the glad sto-ry From shore to shore! 


132 The Church in the Wildwood. 


“W. S. P. Dr. Wm. §. Pitts. 


1. There’s a church in the val-ley of the wild-wood, No love = li - er 
2. How sweet on a clear, Sab-bath morm-ing To list to the 
3. There, close by thechurch in the val -ley, Lies one that I 
4, There, close by the side of that loved one,’Neath the tree where the 


placein the dalee No spot is so dear to my child-hood As the 
clear ring-ing bell; It’s tones so sweet - ly arecall-ing, Oh, come 
loved so well; She sleeps, sweetly sleeps, ’neath the wil-low; Dis-turb 
wild flowers bloom, When the fare - well hymn shall be chant-ed, I shall 


s— $= efas a Spates 
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D.S.—No spot is so dear to my child-hood As the 


FINE. CHORUS. 


lit-tle brown chureh in the vale. 

to the church in the yale, Come to the 
not her rest in the vale, Ob, come, come, come, eome, come, come, 
rest by her side in the tomb, Vs 


a ees BN 
C= 6—e o—6_s—e —s 
Pain igen eco 


church by the wild-wood, Oh, come to the church in the dale; 


come,come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come, come; 


es 


Rock of Ages. ty 


A, M. Toplady. Thomas Der 


See Eos 


1, Rock of A = ges, cleft for ce Let me hide my-~-self in Thee: 
D.C.-Be of sin the doub-le pee rik from wrath and make me pure, 


aes Se 


rises Drs 
— = = a 3 eee 


Saas eaae 


2 Could my tears forever flow, 3 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
Could my zéal no languor know, When my eyes shall close in death, 
These for sin could not atone, When I rise to worlds unknown, 
Thou must save, and Thou alone: And behold Thee on Thy throne, 
In my hand no price I bring, Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Simply to Thy cross I cling, Let me hide myself in Thee. 

I Do Believe. 
Charles Wesley. Unknown, 


1 0) a es me eee ae ener 
SS == 

1, Fa - ther, I stretch my hands to Thee, No oth-er help I know; 

2. What did Thineon - ly Son en-dure, Be-fore I drew my breath? 


3. Au = thor of faith! to Thee I lift My wea-ry, long-ing eyes; 
4, How would my faint - ing soul re-joice gy rie but see Thy face! 


co (oie see so ~— 
ease eee 


Cuo.-I do Obe-lieve, I now be-lieve, That Je-sus died jer me, 
*f C. Chorus. 


aS ae 


If Thou with-draw Thy - self from me, Ah, whith-er shall go? 
What pain, what la = bor to se-cure My soulfromend-less deathl 
O may I now re = ceive that gift! My soul with-out it dies. 
Now let me hear Thy quick’ning voice, And taste Thy pard’ning grace. 


_2@ #42 e202 #22 Oe i 


Seerse 


And thro’ His blood, His pre-cious blood, J shall from sin be free. 


154 My Faith Looks Up to Thee. 


Ray Palmer, Lowell Mason. ~ 


1. My faith looks up to Thee, Thou Lamb of Calvary, Sav-ior di-vine Now hear me 
2. May Thy rich grace impart Strength to my fainting heart, My zeal inspire, As Thou hast 
3. While life's dark maze I tread, And griefs around me spread, Be Thou my Guide;Bid darkness 


ppgt—Z 


while I pray,Take all my sin a-way, O let me from this day be whol-ly Thine! 

died for me, O may my love to Thee,Pure,warm,and changeless be A living fire! 

turn to day, Wipesorrow’s tears away, Nor let me ever stray From Thee aside; 
Tae es ES 


srr Jerre punts say 


P. Doddridge. E. AY Spree 


He taught me how to watch and pray, } 


day,happy day, When Jesus wash’d my sins away! { And live re-joic-ing ev-ry day; 


pt B et 


2 O happy bond, that seals my vows 3 ’Tis done: the great transaction’s done! 


To Him who merits all my love! I am my Lord’s and He is mine; 
Let cheerful anthems fill His house He drew me, and I followed on, 
While to that sacred shrine I move. Charmed to confess the voice divine. 


3. Walk in the light! and thou shalt own Thy darkness passed a- way, 
4, Walk in the light! and e’en the tomb No fear-ful shade shall wear; 


Sap espea teehee Ee 


eg = 
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i p be-stow, Who reigns in light a - bove. 
Who dwells in cloud-less light en-shrined, In whom no dark-ness is. 
Be = cause that light hath on thee shone In which is per-fect day. 


1, Walk in the light! so shalt thou know That fel-low-ship of love 
2, Walk in the light! and thou shalt find Thy heart made tru-ly His, 


pate te ee 
a eae ee ieee 
Just As I Am. 


Charlotte Elliott. ee de CS eee 
(Maga eit e ta] 


1. Just as I am, with ~ out one plea, But that Thy blood was shed for me, 
2. Just as I am, and wait-ingnot To rid my soul of one dark blot, 
3. Just as I am, tho’ tossed a-bout With ma - ny a conflict, many a doubt, 
4, Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind, Sight, rich-es, heal-ing of the mind, 
5. Just as I am, Thou wilt re-ceive, Wilt welcome, par-don, cleanse, relieve; 
6; Just as I am, Thy love un-known Hath brok-enev=’ry bar-rier down; 


pF ee 
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ava that Thou bidd’st me come to Thee, O Lamb of God, I come! I come! 


Glo - ry shallchase a= way its gloom, For Christ hath conquered there. 


136 Jesus is Mine! 


Mrs. Catharine J. Bonar. ' 'T.E. Perkins, 
veer MS sein ee 


1, Fade, fade, each earth-ly joy, Je-sus is minel Break ey -’ry 
2, Tempt not my soul a-way, Je-sus is minel Here would I 
3. Fare - well, mor-tal- i-ty, Je-sus is mine! Lost in this 
4, Fare - well, mor- tal-i-ty, Je-sus is wel - come e- 


ten-der tie, Je-sus is mine! Dark is the wil-der-ness, 
ev-er stay, Je-sus is mine! Per = ish-ing things of clay, 
dawn-ing light, Je-sus is mine! All that my soul has tried 
ter-ni-ty, Je-sus is mine! Wel-come, oh, loved and blest, 


Earth hasno rest-ing place, Je-sus a-lonecan bless, Je = sus is 

Born but for one brief day, Passfrommy heart a-way, Je - sus is mine! 

Left but a dis-mal void; Je-sus has sat-is- fied; Je-susis mine] 

Welcome, sweet scenes of rest, Welcome,my Savior’s breast, Je = sus is 
co 


tame 
1 Workfor the nightis com-ing, Work thro’ the morn-ing hours; i e 
* \ Work while the dewissparkling(Omit . . . » » » )Work’mid springing 
D.C.— Work forthe night iscoming,(Omit . . » «+ « « ) Whenman's work is 
rev 
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flow’rs. Work when the day grows bright-er, Work in the glow-ing sun; 
done 


es e+ 202+ 2 Oo oe 2 8 ow 


2 Work, for the night is coming, 3 Work, for the night is coming, 

Work through the sunny noon; Under the sunset skies; 

Fill brightest hours with labor, While the bright tints are glowing, 
Rest comes sure and soon; Work, for daylight flies; 

Give every flying minute, Work till the last beam fadeth, 
Something to keep in store; Fadeth to shine no more, 

Work, for the night is coming, Work while the night is darkening, 
When man works no more, When man’s work is o’er, 

What a Friend. 
H. Bonar. C. C. Converse, 


1, Whata Friend wehave in Je = sus, All oursins and grieis to bear! 

2. Haye we tri-als and temp-ta- tions? Is there trouble a + ny-where? 

3. Are we weak andheayv-y la = den, Cum-bered with a load of care?— 
a ud o-* 


What 2 priv-i-lege to car-ry Ey = ’ry-thing to God in prayer! 

D.S.All be-cause we do not car-ry Ey = ’ry-thing to God in prayer. 

We shouldney-er be dis-cour-aged, Take if to the Lord in prayer. 

1D.S._Je - sus knows our ey-’ry weak-ness, Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

Pre = cious Say-ior, still our ref-uge,— Take it to the Lord in prayer. 

'D.S.—In His arms He’ll take and shield thee, Thou wilt = a sol - ace there. 
2 


S. 


D. 
= at os 


0 what peace we oft-en for - feit, © what need-less pain we bear, 

Can we find a friend so faith - ful, Who will all our sor-rows share? 

Do thy friends de-spise, for-sake thee? Take it to the Lord in prayer, 
S ess 
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138 Deeper Yet. 


Rev. Johnson Oatman. Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 


‘iterates area a= ats LT SSe 


1. In the blood from thecross I havebeenwash’dfrom sin; But to be 
2. Day by day, hour by hour, Blessingsare sent to me; But for more 
3. Near to Christ I would live, Fol-low-ing Himeach day; What I ask 
4. Now Ihave peace,sweet peace, Whilein this world of sin; But to pray 


tet 


Bormesoss : 


free from dross Still I woulden-ter in. 
of His pow’r Ev -er my pray'r shall be. Deep - er yet, deep-er yet, 
He will give, So then with faith I pray. 
Pll not cease Till I am pure with - in. 


In-to the crimson flood; Deep-er yet, deep-er yet, Under the precious blood, 


See ec emer saat 22-52) 


a v ass] 
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Cleansing am 


Phoebe Palmer, aa J. F. Knapp. 


O nowI see the cee e wave! The fountain deep and wide; 
Je-sus,my Lord, mighty to save, Points to His (Omit..... .) Wounded side, 


1 


Cleansing Wave. 139 


CHorvs. eas 2 i ee ee ee 
—#— oop amie —$1¢ g : — 
(SES iis a ipee eters eee! 


The eee, | see, I see! I plungeandO it cleanseth me! (Omit....) 
O praise the Lordit cleanseth me, it cleanseth me—(Omit....) yes,cleanseth mel! 


, . pe |_¢ - F- wan 
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3 Amazing grace! ’tis heaven below 
To feel the blood applied; 
And Jesus, only Jesus, know, 
My Jesus crucified. 


NG 


2 I rise to walk in heaven’s own light, 
Above the world of sin, [white, 
With heart made pure and garments 
And Christ enthroned within. 


Every Day and Hour. 


Fanny J. Crosby. W. H. Doane. 


1, Savior, more than lifeto me, I am clinging, clinging, close to Thee; 
2. Thro’ this changing world be-low, Lead me gently, gen-tly, as I go; 
3. Let me love Thee more and more, Till this fleeting, fleeting, life is o’er; 


=== S Ss = ee 
Sea 


Let Thy precious blood ap-plied, Keep me ey-er, ev-er, near Thy side. 
Trust-ing Thee, Ican-not stray; I can nev-er, nev-er, lose my way, 
Till my soul is lost in love, In a brighter, brighter,world a - bove. 


i Peps as ioeer ae eee 
'D.S.-May Thy ten-der love to me Bind me clos-er, clos-er, Lord to Thee. 


CHORUS. 
D.S. 


Let me feel Thy cleansing pow’r; 
and hour, 


ev-’ry day, 


our, 


COPYRIGHT, 1903, BY W. H. DOANE, 
ee 


140 Something for Thee. 


i ; 
1. Sav = ior, Thy dy = ing love Thou gav-est me, Nor should I 
2. At the blest mer - cy seat, Plead-ing for me, My  fee~ble 
13. Give me a faith-ful heart, Like-ness to Thee, That each de- 
4, All that I am and have—Thy gifts so free— In joy, in 


-»-° 


=a 


Ja | = base Se Sed eee 
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y 
aught with-hold, Dear Lord, from Thee; In love my soul would bow, 
faith looks up, Je = sus, to Thee; Help me _ thecross to bear, 
part - ing day Hence-forth may see Some work of love’ be = gun, 
grief, thro? life, Dear Lord, for Thee} And when Thyface I see, 


a fe fe £ . ff a 
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My heart ful-fill its vow, Some off’ring bring Thee now,Something for Thee, 
Thy wondrous love de-clare, Some song to raise, or pray’r,Something for Thee. 
Some deed of kind-ness done,Some wand’rer sought and won,Something for Thee. 
My ransomed soul oe be, Thro’ all e-ter=ni-ty, Something for Thee, 


USED BY PER. OF MARY RUNYON LOWRY. 


Savior, Like a Shepherd. 


Dorothy A. Thrupp. W. B, Bradbury. 


ae ——— 

—— a — — 

1 fF - jor, like a Shepherd lead us, Much we need Thy tend’rest care, 
*\In Thy pleasant pastures feed us, For our use Thy folds pre-pare; 

9 {pe are Thine,do Thou be-friend us, Be the Guar-dian of our way; } 
* | Keep Thy flock,from sin de-fend us, Seek us when we go a-stray; 


3 Hess hast promised to re-ceive us, Poor and sin - ful tho’ we be; } 
* \ Thou hast mer-cy to re-lieve us, Grace to cleanse,and pow’r to free; 


Savior, Like a Shepherd. 141 
hrs Saas Sere nee! 


A) ° 


Bless-ed Je-sus, Blessed Je~=sus, Thou hast bought us, Thine we are, 
Bless-ed Je~=sus, Blessed Je-sus, Hear, O hear us when we pray; 
Bless-ed Je- sus, ‘ee ve e-sus, We will ear - ly turn to Thee; 


Gee 22 Paap tfattetat— ; size 


D 4 a 
a ae = —aae 
=giso-—t 4 Early let us seek Thy favor, 
v : Early let us do Thy will; 
Jesus, Thou hast bo’t us, Thine Wwe are. Blessed Lord and only Savior, 
Jesus, hear,O hearus when we pray. With Thy love our bosoms fill; 
Je- sus, we will early turn to Thee. Blessed Jesus, 


Thou hast loved us, love us still. 


Faith of Our Fathers. 


Frederick W. Faber. Ad. by J. 


1, Faithof our fa - thers! liv-ing still In spite of dun-geon, fire,and sword: 
2. Our fa-thers, chainedin _ prisons dark, Were still in heart and conscience frees 
3, Faithof our fa - thers! we willlove Bothfriendandfoein all our strife; 


| | 
O howour hearts beat high with joy When-e’er we hear that glorious word!. 
Howsweet would be their children’sfate, If they,like them,could die for thee! 
And preach thee, to. too,aslove knows how, By kind-ly words and vir-tuous life: 
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142 The Son of God Goes Forth to War. 


R. Heber. : H, S. Cutler. 


1. The Son of God goes forth to war, A kingly crown to gain; His blood-red banner 
2. That martyr first, whose eagle eye Couldpierce beyond the grave; Who saw his Master 
3. A noble band, the chosen few On whom the Spirit came; Twelve valiant saints their 


streams a-far; Who follows in His train? Who best can drink his cup of woe, Tri- 
in the sky, Andcalledon Him to save, Like Him, with pardon on his tongue, in 
hope they know, And mocked the cross and flame, They mot tho tyrant’s brandished steel , The 


umphant over pain, Who patient bears his cross below,—He follows in his train! 
midst of mortal pain, He prayed for them that did the wrong, Who follows in his train? 
lion’s gory mane; Then bowed their heads the stroke to feel; Who follows in their train? 


> = ff. 9° » -» 72 
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Come, Thou Fount. 


| 


D. C,—Praise the mount! I’m fixedup - on it! Mount of Thy re-deem - ing love, 


SS oe 


Come, Thou Fount, 


az ae sg) 


Teach me some mel - o-dious sonnet, es by flam - ing tongues a = hove; 


2 Here I’ll raise my Ebenezer, 3 Oh, to grace how great a debtor, 
Hither by Thy help I’m come; Daily I’m constrained to bel 
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure, Let Thy goodness, as a fetter, 

Safely to arrive at home; Bind my wandering heart to Thee; 
Jom sought me when a stranger, Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it— 
Wandering irom the fold of God; Prone to leave the God I love, 

He, to rescue me from danger, Here’s my heart, oh, take and seal it, 
Interposed His precious blood. Seal it for Thy courts above. 
Only Trust Him. 
JES. Rev. J. H. Stockton. 


255 -: = == ss 


@ 

i. Come, ev - ’ry soul by sin op-press’d, There’s mer-cy with the Lord, 

2. For Je -sus shed His pre-cious blood Rich bless-ings to be - stow; 
3. Yes, Je-sus is the Truth, the Way, That leads you in - to rest; 
4, Come, then, and join this ho - ly band, And on to glo-ry go, 

Q.. 
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And He willsure-ly give you rest, By trust-ing in His word. 
Plunge now in-to the crim-=son flood That wash-es white as snow. 
Be = lieve in Himwith-out de-lay, And you are ful-ly _ blest. 
To dwell in that ce - les = tial land,Where joys im-mor- tal flow. 


On - ly trust Him,on -ly trust aim ,On-ly trust Him now; 
{ He wil gave you, He will save VOM p (Omiit.,) is: 0/ciscias ele 


\ He will save younow. 


144 Awake, My Soul. 


Philip Doddridge. From George F. Handel. 


1, A-wake,mysoul, stretch ev’ry nerve, And press with vig-oron; A  heay’oly 
2. A cloud of wit-ness-es a- round Holdtheeinfull sur-vey; Wor «get the 
8. ’Tis God’s all-an-i- ma - ting voice That calls theefrom on high; "Tis his own 
4, That prize, with peerless glories bright Which shall new luster boast, When vic-tors’ 
5. Blest Savior,in-tro-duced by thee, Have I my race begun; And crowned with 


race demandsthy zeal, And an im-mor-tal crown, And an im-mor-tal crown. 
steps al-read - y trod, And on-ward urge thy way, And on-ward urge thy way. 
hand presents the prize To thine as-pir-ing eye:-— To thine as - pir-ing eye;— 
wreaths and monarchs’ gems Shall blendin common dust. Shall blendin common dust. 
vic-t’ry, at Thy feet Pll lay ‘my honorsdown, T'l lay my hon-crs down, 


cpl 


Only A Step. 


Letra: | 


I, On-ly a step to - Je-sus! Then why not take Him now? Come, and thy 
2. On-ly a step to Je-sus! Believe, and thou shalt live; Lov - ing - ly 
3. On-ly a step to Je-sus! A step from sin to grace; What has thy 
4. On-ly a step to Je-sus!O, why not come, and say,‘Glad + ly to 


Sat Saari te Te 


‘ ! a-pace, 
thee, my Sav-ior, I give my-self a-way?” 


! A 
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Only a Step. 145 


=H seers 


Come, He waits for ; Come, and thy sin con = fess-ing, Thou shalt receive a, 
Be 6- -p- -0- 


Vv 
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Jesus, | an Cross Have Taken. 


1. Je = sus, I my cross iihake toe “en, a to leave and fol’ - low Thee; 
2, Let the world d-apiae for-sake me, They have left my Say | - jor, t00; 


Nak = ed, poor, despised, for - as -en, Thoufrom hence my all shalt be; 

D.S.—Yet howrich is my con- di-tion, God and heay’n are still my own. 
Ha-man hearts and looks deceive me, Thou art not, like man, un - true; 

D.S,—Foes may hate,and friends may shun me Show Thy face and all is bright, 


Yb 
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Per - ish ev-’ry fond am - bi-tion, All I’ve sought,and hoped,and known; 
And,while Thou shalt smile up - on me, God of wis-dom, ae and 1 might, 
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3 Go, then, earthly fame and treasure! | 4 Haste thee on from grace to glory, 
Come, disaster, scorn and pain Led by 1 faith, and winged by prayer 


In Thy service, pain is pleasure; Heav’n’s eternal day’s before thee 
With Thy favor, loss is gain. God will safely guide thee there, 

I have called Thee “Abba Father,’’ Soon shall close thy earthly mission, 
T have stayed my heart on Thee; Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days; 
Stormy clouds may o’er me gather, Hope shall change to giad fruition, 


All must work for good to me, Faith to sight, and prayer to praise, 


146 Jesus, Lover of My Soul. 


ie = i 
A Je-sus, Loy- er of my soul, Let me to Thy bo-som fly, t 

< { While the nearer wa - ters roll, While the temp-est still is high; 
1D. C.—Safe in - to the hav- en guide, Oh, re-ceive my soul at last, 


2. Other refuge have I none, 3. Thou, O Christ, art all I want, 
Hargs my helpless soul on Thee; More than all in Thee I find; 
Leave, oh, leave me not alone, Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 
Still support and comfort me; eal the sick and lead the blind; 
All my trust on Thee is stayed, Just and holy is Thy name; 
All my help from Thee I bring; I am all unrighteousness; 
Cover my defenseless head Vile and full of sin I am, 
With the shadow of Thy wing. Thou art full of truth and grace. 
There’s a Wideness. 
Frederick W. Faber. Lizzie S. Tourjee, 


iad 
1. There’s a wideness in God’s mercy, Like the wideness of the sea, There’s a kindness 
2, There is wel-come for the sin-ner, And more graces for the good; There is mer-cy 


3 For the love of God is broader 
Than the measure of man’s mind; 
And the heart of the Eternal, 
Is most wonderfully kind. 


in His justice, Which is more than lib-er-ty. 


: ; : ingin His blood. 
with the Savior, There is healing in se 00 4 Jtourloys Suniaaaereplo 


Le,e-2- Weshoald take Him at His word; 


=f? fF] And ourlives wouldbe all sunshine 
ie In the sweetness of our Lord. 


Come to Jesus. 147 


asta est ete ee 


1. Come to Je- + come to Je-sus, aes Ms Je-sus, just now, Just now, 
2. He will save you, He will save you, He willsave you, just now, Just now, 


a —— Papo ee ts 
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6 Call upon Him. 


pig te £4. eo f 2 ae 


Cometo Je-sus, come to Je-sus, just now. 7 He will hear you. 
He will save you, He will save you, just now. 8 He’ll forgive you. 
ff Y Bas 9 He will cleanse you. 


c $8 a 10 Jesus loves you. 
“—o—'» i — : 
[sar pees a | 22a 11 Only trust Him. 


Close to Thee. 


seues J. Crosby. . , Silas J. Vail 
Sa 


1, Thou, my ev = er - last-ing portion, More than friend or life to me; 
2. Not forease or world-ly pleas-ure, Nor for fame my prayer shall be; 
3. Lead me Sag the vale of shad - ae Bear me o’er life’ “e “s ° Hy ey 


a e—8. 
See eee Z Sa = 
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Af a-long my pil-grim jour-ney, Sav-ior, let me walk with Thee. 

Glad-ly will I toil and suf-fer, On-ly let me walk with Thee. 

Then the gate of life e-ter-nal May I en- ter, Lord, with Thee. 
fo #@ # mess = 


REFRAIN. D.S.. Each Stanza 
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Close to Thee, close to Thee, Close to Thee, slo Ms Thee 
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148 The Way of the Cross. 


1. I can hear my Sav-ior call-ing, I can hearmy Say-ior call - ing, 
2. I'll go with Him thro’ the gar-den, I’ll go with Him thro’ the gar-den, 
3. I'll go with Him thro’ the judgment, I’ll go with Him thro’ the judgment, 
4, He willgive me graceand glo- ry, He will give me es and glo - ry 
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Vale ae, 
D.C.-Where He leads me I will fol - low, Where He leadsme [ Twi ie ie 


(BESS iS Ses 


I can hear my Sav-ior call-ing, “Take thy cross Y nd bau, fol-low me.’’ 
Tl go with Him thro’ the gar-den, I’ll go with Him, with Him all the way. 
Dll go with Him thro’ the judgment, I’ll_ go with Him, with Him all the way. 
He will give me Brace and glo - ry, And go with me, oa me all the way. 


Where Heleads me I_ will fol - low, I’ll go with itm, with Him allthe way. 


ae Holy Spirit. | 


ater Watts, Wm. Tansut. 


(ieee | 
ad 

or Come, Ho = ly Spir = it, a i n= ly Dove, ae CT thy quick’n-ing pow’rs; 
2. Look, how we gro - vel here be- low, Fond of these earth-ly toys; 


3. In vain we tune our for - mal songs, In vain we strive to rise; 
4, Come, Ho = ly Spir = it, Heav’ n= ly Dove, With all thy quick’n-ing pow’rs; 


Kin-dle a flame of sa = credlove In these cold hearts of ours. 
Our souls, how heav = i = ly they go, Toreach e - ter = al joys. 

Ho = san = nas lan- = guish on our tongues, And our de = vo = tion dies. 
Come, shed a = broad a Sav-=ior’s love, And that shall kin - dle ours, 


I eo ie 


aise Se 


I Love Thy Kingdom, Lord. 149 


Timothy Dwight, a 45 4 
(peng = im 


1, Llove Thy kingdom,Lord,The house of Thine abode, The Church our blest Res 
2. I love Thy Church,O God;Her walls be - fore Thee stand,Dear as the ap-ple 
(ay 


fo 
arene 3 For her my tears shall fall; 

g Fall For her my prayers ascend; 
—~— ia To her my cares and toils be given, 
deemer saved With His own precious blood. Till toils and cares shall end. 
of Thine eye, And graven on Thy hand, ” x 
a 4 Beyond my highest joy 
I prize her heavenly ways, [vows, 
Her sweet communion, solemn 
Si Her hymns of love and praise. 


Loving Kindness. 


Samuel Medley, Anon, 


a hist 


He just-ly claims a song from me, His lov-ing kind-ness, oh, how free! 
He saved me from my lost es- tate, His lov-ing kind-ness, oh, how great! 
He safe-ly leads my soul a-long, His lov-ing kind-ness, oh, howstrong! 
He near my soul has oft-en stood,His lov -ing kind-ness, oh, how good! 


Lov-ing kind-ness, lov-ing kindness, His lov -ing kind - ness, oh, how free! 
f: 42) * -~ » @ 
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150 Still, Still with Thee. 


Harriet B. Stowe. Arr. from Mendelsohn. 


“4 = 


1, Still, still with Thee, when purple morning breaketh, When the bird waketh, 
2. A - lone with Thee, a-mid the mystic sha-dows, The sol-emn hush of 
3. When sinks the soul, sub-dued by toil, to slum-ber, Its clos-ing eyes look 
4. So shall it be at last, in that bright morning, When the soul waketh, 


and the shadows flee; Fair-er than morn-ing, lov li - er than day-light, 
na-ture new - ly born; A - lone with Thee in breath-less ad = o = ra - tion, 
up to Thee in pray’r; ees the re - pose be-neath thy wings o’er-shad-ing, 
and life’ ssha-dows flee; in that hour, fair-er than day-light dawning, 


2 0 ,:0 oe 


= SS eee 


ee Se — a 
Dawns the sweet con - scious = ness, AI am with thee. 
In the calm dew and __ fresh =-ness of the morn. 


But sweet-er still to wake and find thee __ there, 
Shall rise the bless - ed thought—I am with thee. 


apis 


All to Christ I Owe. 


Elvina M. Hall. John T. Grape. 


Reis ame ae 
bya ts 


"Ee 


1 hear the Sav-ior say—Thy strengthindeed is small; Child of weakness, 
2. Lord, now in-deed I find Thy pow’r, and Thine a-lone, Can change the 
3. For noth-ing good have I Where-by Thy grace toclaim—I’ll wash my 
4. When from my dy - ing bed a ran-somed soul shall rise, Then ‘‘Je - sus 
5, And when eae the throne I stand in Him complete, I’ll lay my 


pa ei [SHEE SSeS cia tape 


All to Christ I Owe. 151 


CHORUS. 


SS ee 
ao py ea ; 


watch and pray! Findin me thine all in all. 
lep - er’s spots, And melt the heart of stone. Je - sus paid it alll 
gar-ments white In the blood of Cal-v’ry’s Lamb. 
paid it all’ Shall rend tthe vault-ed skies, 
tro - phies down, All down at Je-sus’ feet 


While Jesus Whispers to You. 


W. E. Witter. H. R. Palmer. 
a - 


e 
While Je-sus whis-pers to you,Come, sin-ner, come! : 
L. { While we are peeyaog for hie (Omit.) : } Come, sinner, come! 
D) i you too heay-y la-den?Come, sin-ner, come! 
*\ Je = sus will bear your bur-den, (Omit.) 
Oh, hear His ten-der plead-ing, Come, sin-ner, 
* | Come,and re-ceive the bless-ing, (Omit.) 


\ Come, sinner, come! 


come! Come, sinner, come! 


Now is the time to own Him,Come, sin-ner, come! ) : 
1 Now is the timetoknowHim, (Omit.) ° , Come,sinner, come! 


Je - sus will not de-ceive you, Come, sin-ner, come! \ Come,sinner, come! 
Je - sus can now re-ceive you, (Omit.) 


While Je-sus whispers to you, Come, sin-ner, come! : ' 
While we are pray-ing for you, (Omit.) ; } Comesinner, eee 


a? te oT ie so 2° 2 fee o-? o=~ . 
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152 Breath of God. 


Edwin Hatch, John if Calkin. 


6 - ee 
1. Breathe on me, Breath of God, Fill me with life a-new,That I may love what 
2. Breathe on me, Breath of God, Un-til my heart is pure, Un « til with thee I 


fF 2 » f& 5 a 2» 2 
Ee s—-—_ #— — 
pieetee sa asiee ss Saas 
Hoa Soe 3 a on me, eae of God, 
+ és 6 |— ill I am wholly Thine 
— r os geo Ls = Till all this earthly part of ma 


e : bide 
thou dostlove,And do what thou wonldst do. Glows with Thy fire divine. 


will one will, re pie to en-dure, 4 Breathe on me, Breath of God, 
e_? GemienG thto So shall I never die, 


a+ : 
po =z] But live with Thee the perfect life 
ss ae a Of Thine eternity. 4 
y 


Consecration. 
Mary D, James. Mrs, Jos. F. Knapp. 


ras 
1. My bod-y, soul and spir-it, Je-sus I give to Thee, A con «see 
2.0 Je-sus, mighty Sav-ior, I trust in Thy great name, I look for 
3.0 let the fire de-scend-ing Just now up-on my soul, Con-sume my 


cra-ted off’ring, Thine ev-er-more to & 
Thy sal- va-tion, Thy promisenowI claim. My all is on the Al-tar, 
humble off’ring, And cleanse and make me whole, 

by Thy Spir-it A sac-ri-fice to God. 


WE alma I’m waiti 


Jesus Calls Us. 153 


Cecil F. Alexander. : William H. Jude. 
aes ome ent en 
= = Sie es 

he 'G- os —— 
| ei 
1. Je-sus calls us, o’er the tu-mult Ofourlife’s wild,restless sea; 
2. Je-sus calls us fromthe wor-ship Ofthe vain world’s golden store; 


3. In our joys and in our  gor-rows, Days of toil and hours of ease, 
4. Je-sus calls us! by Thy ae Savior, may we hear Thy call; 


@— 2.6 e—- p_@ arent 
Spo SS =P 


Day by day His sweet voice sound-eth, Say-ing, Chris-tian, fol-low me! 
From each i = dol that would keep us, Say-ing, Chris-tian, love me more] 
Still He calls, in cares and pleas-ures, Christian, love me more than these! 
Give our hearts to Thy o = be-dience,Serve and love Thee best of all! 
be * + 


Virgil G. Taylor, 


sire ae 


= 
1, Lord of our life, God whom we fear Eee SD hear; 
2. Thine eye de-tects the sparrow’s fall; Thy heart of love ex-pands for all; 
3. Shine in our dark-ness, Light of Light, Our minds illume, disperse our night; 
4. We love Thy Bene) we heed Thy rod, Thy oy ourlaw;O gracious God! 
=“ 
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eo 
Breath Bs our breath, in thee we live; Life of our life,our praise receive. 
Our throbbing life is full of Thee,Throned in Thy vast in-fin-i- ty. 
Make us re-spon-sive to Thy will, Our souls with all Thy ful-ness fill. 
We wait Thy will; on Thee we me - light, our my our ee our all, 


ae om tet. 
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154 Day is Dying in the West. 


Mary Ann Lathbury. William F. Sherwin. 


1. Day is dy-ing in the west;Heay'n is touch-ing earth with rest; Wait and 
2. Lord of life be-neath thedome Of the u-ni-verse, Thy home,Gath-er 
3. While the deep’ning shadows fall, Heart of love, en - fold - ing all, Thro’ the 


4, When for-ev - er from our sight Pass the stars, the day, the night, Lord of 


Sieeasieeneeee = 


wor-ship while the night Sets her even-ing lamps a-light Thro’ all the Fal 
us whoseek Thyface To the fold of Thy embrace,¥or Thouart nigh. 
glo - ry and the grace Of the stars that veil Thy face, Our hearts as - scend. 
an - gels, on oureyes Let e-ter-nal morn-ing rise,And shadows end, 


—— aos 


Ho - iy, Ho-iy, Ho-- 


Meh 4] as eee a 
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Come, Ye Sinners. 

_ Hart. J. Ingalls. Fyn, 
OSES SE 
to 8 Sto # Sigg eels 

0 oe oe : 

Come, ye sin-ners, poor and needy, Weak and wound-ed, sick and sore; } 


*\Je-sus, read-y stands to save you, Full of pit-y, loveand pow’r. 
'D.C.-Glo-ry, hon-or and sal - va-tion Christ the Lordis come to reign. 
-o- 


— 


Come, Ye Sinners. 155 


Bel a ; fe : OF 
panes: ie , ber a au eae ll 


Turn to the Lord,and seek sal - va-tion,Sound the praise of His dear name, 


2 Now, ye needy, come and welcome, All the fitness He requireth 

God’s free bounty glorify; Is to feel your need of Him. 

‘True belief and true repentance, 

Ev’ry grace that brings you nigh. 4 Come, ye weary, heavy laden, 

Bruised and mangled by the fall, 

3 Let not conscience make you linger, If you tarry till you’re better, 

Nor of fitness fondly dream; You will never come at all. 

I Love Him. 
London Hymn Book. S. C. Foster, Arr. 


——— oer eh See 
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1, Gone from myheart the world and all its charms, ges the blood, I’m 
2. Once I was lost and far down, deep in sin, Once was a slave to 
3. Once I wasbound, butnow I am set free, Once I was blind, but 


fo & 


4 
en 


saved from all a ~=lJarms; Down atthe cross my heart is bend-inglow, The 
pas-sions fierce with-in; Once wasa = fraid to meetan an~-gry God, But 
now the light I see; OnceI was dead, but now in ChristI live, To 
ff seis i eA pet Ls 


i_—-9. o- r BOE & 
s SS oa pes pee | 
py y 
D.S8.—Be - cause Hefirst loved me, And 
Fine. CuHorvus. DES. 
=F es =e ef 


precious blood of Je - sus cleanses white as snow. : : 
now I’m cleans’dfrom ev'ry stain thro’ Je-sus’ blood. I love Him, I love Him, 
tell the world a x round the peace that He doth give. ~ — & 


156 My Jesus, | Love Thee. 


London Hymn Book. 


SS : = 
qe 29197499 ta— pa 
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1 one Je-sus, IT love Thee, I know Thou art mine; 
* \ For Thee all the fol - lies of sin I re-sign; 


9 {j love Thee, because Thou hast first lov-ed me, 
* \ And purchased my par-don on Cal - va-ry’s tree; 


aL 
$ 


\ My gracious Re-deem- 


I love Thee for wear- 


~ 


2 oe. 
pate b ree etre 


ee ae as Ce VY 
er, my Ga art Thou; If ev-er Iloved Thee, my Je-sus, ’tis now. 
ing the thorns on Thy brow; If ev-er I loved Thee, my Je-sus, ’tis now. 


3 In mansions of glory and endless delight, 
T’ll ever. adore Thee in heaven so bright; 
I’ll sing with the glittering crown on my brow, 
Ii ever I loved Thee, my Jesus, ’tis now. 


Holy Spirit, Faithful Guide. 


M. M. W. M. M. Wells. 


1 ae “ ly Spir-it, faithful Guide, Ev-ernear the Christian’s side, 
* \Gen-tly lead us by the hand, Pilgrimsin a des - ertland. 
D.C.-Whisp'ring softly, “Wand’rer, come, Fol-low me, 1’ll guide thee home,”’ 


Ky - er pres-ent, tru-est Friend,Hy-er near Thine aid to lend, t 
ps { Leave us not to doubt and fear, "Grop-ing on in darkness drear. When the storms aro 


D.C.-Whisper soft-ly “Wand’rer,come,Follow me.1’ll guide thee home,”? 


sper: 


— getty e ee Bt L 
Se eae 


} Weary souls fer- 


D.C. 3 When our days of toil shall cease, 
Waiting still for sweet release, 
Nothing left but heaven and prayer, 
Wondering if our namesare there; 
Wading deep the dismal flood, 
Pleading naught but Jesus’ blood, 
Whisper softly, ‘Wanderer, come, 
Follow me,I’ll guide thee home.” 


e’er rejoice, While they hear that sweetest voice, 
rag-ing sore,Hearts grow faint,and hopes give o’er, 
A Ee a 2.2 


Nearer, My God, to Thee. 157 


Sarah F, Adams. Lowell Mason. 


7 

1, Nearer, my Goa, to Thee,Nearer to Thee;H’en tho’ it be across That raiseth me; 

2. Tho’ like a wan-der-er, The sun gono down, Darkness be o- ver me, My rest a stone; 

3. There let the way appear Steps unto hoar'n, All that Thou sendest me,In mercy sia, 
| 


idee = sua ical! : 2 Baas a : Fats 


Still all my song shall be,Nearer,my God,to Theo, Nearer,my (lod, to Thee, Nearer to Thee} 
Yet in my dreams I’d be Nearer,my (lod,to Thee, Nearer,my od, to Thee, Nearer to Thee! 
An-gels to beckon me Nearer,my God,to Tho, Nearer,my (od, to Thee, Nearer to Thee] 


My Country! "Tis of Thee. 


S. F. Smith. ee ) Henry Carey. 


Eereniraiaae 


1 My country! ’tis of thee,Sweetland of lib - er- ve Of thee I sing; Land where my 
2. My native country,thee, Land of the no-ble,free, Thy name Ilove; I love thy 
3. Let music swell the breeze,And ring from all the trees Sweet freedom’s song: Let mor-tal 
4. Our fathers’ Godto Thee,Author of lib = er-ty, To Thee we sing:Long may our 


fa-thers died! Land of the pilgrims’ pride! From ev'ry mountain side Let freedom ring! 
rocks andrills, Thy woods and templod hills; My heart with rapture thrills Like that above. 

_ tongues awake, Let all that breathe partake, Let rocks their silence break, The sound prolong. 
land he bright With freedom’s holy light; Protect us by Thy might, Great God,our King! 


158 In the Gross of Ghnstuetaas 


John Bowring. Ithamar Conkey, 


(aE fae eS 


1. In the cross of Christ I glo = ry, Tow-’ring o’er the wiecks of time; 
2. When ths woes of life o’er-take me, Hopes de-ceive, andfears an-noy, 
3. When the sun of bliss is beam-ing Light andlove up = on my way, 
4, Bane and blessing, pain and pleas-ure, By the cross are sanc- ti - fied; 


{ 
All the light of sa-cred sto-ry Gath-ers roundits head sub-lime. 
Nev = er shall the cross for-sakeme: Lo! it glows with peace and joy. 
From the cross the ra-diance streaming, Adds more lus-ter to ths day. 
Peace is there that Hee - meas-ure, Joys that thro’ all time a = bide. 


oe see Searle as == 


Must Jesus Bear the Cross, 


Us Mast Je = sus yak the cross a-lone, And all the world go free? 
2. The con-se-cra-tedcrossI’ll bear, ‘Till death shall set me free; 
3. Up = on the crys-tal pavement,down At Je -sus’pierc-ed feet, 
4, Oh, pre-cious cross! oh, glo- ey oe res - ur = rec- tion day! 


gs manna a eral 


No, there’sa cross for ev - ’ry one, And there’s a cross for me, 
And then go home my crown to wear, For there’s a crown for me, 
With joy T’llcast my gold-en crown, And his dear name re - peat, 
Ye an-gels, from thestarscome down, And bear my soul a = way. 


Stand Up For Jesus. 159 


George Duffield. G. J. Webb. 


1. Stand up, stand up for Je-sus, Ye soldiers of the cross; Lift high His royal banner, 
D. 8.—Till ev’ry foe is vanquished, 


a a aa ae 
paaesteseae 


It pie not suf-fer loss: ain vic-t’ry un-to vic-t’ry His ar-my shall He lead, 


And Christis Lord in-deed. 
_, na ee 
a ° eo ore 
2 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 3 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 
The trumpet call obey; Stand in His strength alone; 
Forth to the mighty conflict, The arm of flesh will fail you; 
In this His glorious day: Ye dare not trust your own: 
“Ye that are men, now serve Him,’’ Put on the gospel armor, 
Against unnumbered foes; Each piece put on with prayer; 
Your courage rise with danger, Where duty calls or danger, 
And strength to strength oppose Be never wanting there, 
Blest Be the Tie. 
John Fawcett Hans George Naegeli. 


= rer: ors Piraie Stier 


I. Blest be the tie that binds aM ae in ee love; The a: low- me of 
2. Be-fore our Father’s throne We pour our ardent pray’rs;Our fears,our hopes,our 


3 We share our mutual woes, 
Our mutual burdens bear; 
And often for each other flows 
The sympathizing tear. 


| 
kin-dred minds Is like to that a-bove. 


aims are one, Our comforts and our cares. 4 when we asunder part, 


It gives us inward pain; 
But we shall still be joined in heart, 
Ad hope to meet again. 


A Thousand Years. 


3 


Henry C. Work. 


# He who unfurl’d His blood-stained banner, Saysit shall wave a thousand years, 
D. 8.-Tis ibe glad morn whose radian 
| a 64 bee 


2 What if the clouds, onelittle moment, (4 Foes all around the wide world over, _ 
Hide the glad sight when morn appears;| Little may heed gh and tears; 


Christ has declared with Him in glory, | But the great King our blessed Savior, 


We shall all reign a thousand years. Says we shall reign a thousand years. 

3 Tell the great world these blessed tidings;}5 A thousand years, bright reign of glory! 
Yes, and be sure each sinner hears; Only the dawn when day appears, | 
Tell the sin-cursed of every nation Only the dawn of peace unending, | 
Jubilee lasts a thousand years. Each of it stays a thousand years, } 

| 


The Great Physician. 


v= 


On ee 


| v ] 
1 | The great Phy-si-cian now is near, The sym-pa-thiz- ing Je - et 
* | He speaks the drooping heart to cheer, Oh! hear the voice of Je = sus. 


2 Your ms = nysins are all for-giv’n, Oh! hear the voice of Je = ot 
*?Go on your way in peace to heav’p,And wear a crown with Je = sus. 


ane a meee Spates 


D. S.—Sweet-est car = ol ev -er sung; 1 Je~- sus, bless-ed Je = sua. 


ED Sage: " 
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The Great Physician. _ 161 


D.S. 
= a = =11 3 All glory to the dying Lamb! 
o_ 5 __fte—e—$ =i I now believe in Jesus; 
tm ican 5 T love the blessed Savior’s name, 


I love the name of Jesus. 


{ Sweet-est note in ser - aph song, \ 
Sweet-est name on mortal tongue, 


aia 


The Comforter Has Come. 


Rev. F. Bottome, D. D. Wm. J. Kirkpatrick. 


das eee 'N Ss ; 
SS Serine Seca ier Ss = 
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eo eo 

1, O spread the tidings round, Wher-ev - er man is found, Wher-ey-er hu-man hearts 
j 2. The long,longnightis past,The morning breaks at last;And hush’d the dreadfal wail 
3. Be-=hold the King of kings, With heal-ing in His wings,To ev-’ry cap-tivesoul 
4. O boundless Love di-vine!How shall this tongue of mine To wond’ring mortals tell 
Sing, till the ech-oes fly A-bove the vaulted sky, And all the saints above 

° 2-0 B- -9-°40- -o- 


é = o- 
Zestacest 
D. S.—The Holy Ghost from heav’n, 

FINE. 


4 His name dispells my guilt and fear, 
No other name but Jesus; 
Oh! how my soul delights to hear 
The charming name of Jesus. 


And hu-man woes a-bound;Let ev’ry Christian tongue Proclaim the joyful sound: 
And fu - ry ofthe blast, Aso’er the gold-enhills The day ad-vanc-es fast: 
A full deliv’ranee brings; And thro’ the vacant calls The song of triumph rings: 
The matchless grace di-vine!|-ThatI, achildof sin, Shouldin His im-age shine! 
To all be-lowre-ply, In strains of endless love, The song that ne’er will dies 
-p-* ~e- “5 a- 
= $-$—6s_9 =| 


eases 


a 
The Fa-thers promise giv’n; O,spread the tidings round, Wher-ev-er man is found ,~ 


Ea 
{\ a 
a 


The Com-for-ter has come! The Comforter has come, The Comforter has come! 
- o- 0 © 


The Com-for-ter has come. 


COPYRIGHT, 1890, BY WM. J. KIRKPATRICK. 
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162 Love Divine. 


Charles Wesley. - John Zundel. 
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1. Love di- vine, all love ex-cell- ing, Joy of heav’n to earth come down, 
2. Breathe, O breathe Thy lov-ing Spirit In - to ev-’ry troub-led breast! 


3. Come, Al-might-y to de-liv-er, Let us all Thy grace re-ceive; 
4, Fin - ish then Thy new cre - a-tion, Pure and spot-less may we he; 


ioe eae aS Se 
SSS 


Fix in us Thy hum - ble dwelling, All Thy faith-ful mer-cies crown; 
Let us all in Thee in-her-it, Let us find the prom-ised rest; 
Sud- den-ly re-turn, andnev-er, Nev-er more Thy tem-ples leave; 
Let: us see our whole sal - va-tion Per - fect-ly se- cured by Thee; 


szoeacaacca=-—  ——| 


Je-sus, Thou art all com-pas-sion, Pure, un-bound-ed love ‘Thou art; 

Take a- way the love of sin-ning; Al-pha and O = me = ga be; 

Thee we would be al - ways blessing, Serve Thee as Thy hosts a - bove, 

Changedfrom glo-ry in + to glo-ry; Till in heav’n we take our place; 
ee eer es ~ 


SS 
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Vis - it us with Thy sal -va-tion, En-ter ev-’ry trem-bling heart! 
End of faith, as its be-gin-ning, Set our heartsat lib - er - ty! 
Pray, and praise Thee with-out ceas-ing, Glo-ry in Thy per - fect love! 
Till we cast our crowns be-fore Thee, Lost in won-der, love, and praise! 


Shining Shore. 165 


FS ss en Geo. F. — 
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1 { My daysareglid-ingswift-ly by,And JI, a pil-grim stranger, Would 

: not de-tain them as they fly, These hours of toil and 

9 { Should coming days be cold and dark, We need not cease our sing-ing; That 
i perfect rest naught can molest Where golden harps are 

3 Let sorrow’s rud-est tempest blow,Hach chord onearth to sev -er; Our 
King says, “Como!”and thero’s our home, For-ev = er, oh, for= 


2 
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Majestic Sweetness. 


Samuel Stennett. : Thomas Hastings. 
fz SS 
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1. Ma = jes-tic sweetness sits enthroned Up-on the Sav-ior’s brow; His head with 
2. He saw me plungedin deep distress,He flew to my re = lief; For me He 
3. To Him I owe my life and breath, Andall the joys I have; He makes me 
4. To heav’n,the place of His a-bode,He brings my weary _— feet; Shows me the 
5. Since from His bounty I receive Such proofs of love di = vine, Had I a 


aan a ieteeaaeates 
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ra-diant glories crowned, His lips with grace o’erflow, His lips with grace o’erflow. 
bore the shameful cross,And carriedall my grief.And car-ried all my grief. 
tri-umph o-ver death, He saves me from the grave,He saves me from the grave. 
glo-ries of my God, And makes my evs complete, And makes my joys complete, 
thousand hearts to give,lord,they should all be Thine, fener should all be Thine, 
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164 No, Not One. 


Johnson Oatman, Jr. Geo. C. Hugg. 
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1. There’s not a friend like the low-ly Je-sus, No, not one! no, not one! 
2. No friend like Himis so highand ho-ly, No, not one! no, not one 
8. There’s not an hour that He is mnotnearus, No, not one! no, not onel 
4. Did ev - er saint find this Friend for-sake Him? No, not one! no, not one! 
5. Was e’er @ gift, like the Sav-ior giv-en? No, not one! no, not one! 


None else could heal all our soul’s dis- eas - es, No, notone! no, not one! 
And yet nofriendis so meek and low-ly, No, notone! no, not one! 
No night sodark but His love cancheer us, No, notone! no, not one! 
Or sin-ner find that He would not take him? No, not one! no, not one! 
Will He re-fuse us a home in heav-en? not one! no, not one! 


D.S.-There’s not a friend like the low -ly Je-sus, No, not one! no, not one! 


CHoRva. D.S. 


Je-sus knows all a - bout our struggles, 


USED BY PERMISSION OF GEO. C. HUGG. 


When I Survey the Wondrous Cross. 


Isaac Watts. Arr. by Lowell Mason. 


1. When sur-vey the won-drous cross On which the Prince of glo-ry died, 
2. For-bid it, Lord, that I should boast, Save in the death of Christ my Lord; 
3, See,from His head, His hands, His feet, Sor-row and love flow min-gled down: 
4, Were the whole realm of na = ture mine, That were a pres-ent far too small; 


When I i the Wondrous Cross. 165 
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My rich-est gain I count but loss, And pour contempt on all my pride. 
All the vain things thatcharm me most, JI sac-ri-fice them to His blood. 
Did e’er such love and sor-row meet, Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 
Love so a*maz-ing, so di - vine, Demands my soul, my life, my all. 


203,82 2 gee dg % 
[ae ' SS a eee ie mae ee | a jae) [ee i 
Sa SSS i ere 


More Love to Thee, O Christ. 


——- E. Prentiss. Dr. W, H. Doane. 


1. Pe love to Thee, O Christ, More love to Thee; Hear Thou the 
2, Once earth-ly joy I craved, Soughtpeaceandrest; Now Thee ae 
3. Let sor-row do its work, Send grief and pain; Sweet are Thy 


4, Then shall my lat -est breath, Whis - per Thy praise, ie be the 
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pray’r I make On bhend-ed knee; This is my earn = est plea, 
lone I seek, Give what is best; This all my pray’r shall be, 
mes-sen - gers, Sweet their re-frain, When they can sing with me, 
part-ing cry My heart shall raise; This still its pray’r shall be; 
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More love, O Christ to Thee, More love to Thee! Morelove to Thee! 
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166 Crown Him With Many Crowns. 


hae Bridges. George J. Elvey. 
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1. Crown Him with many crowns,The Lamb ee His throne; Hark!how the heav’nly 
2. Crown Him the Lord of love; Be-hold His hands and side, Rich wounds,yet vis-i- 
3. Crown Him the Lord of peace, Where pow’r a scep-ter sways F'rom pole to pole,that 


fet 
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anthem drowns All mu-sic but its own: A-wake,mysouland sing, Of Him who 
ble above, In beau-ty glo -ri- fied: No an-gel in the sky Can ful-ly 


wars may cease, And all be prayer and praise: His reign shallknow no end, Andround His 
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died for thee, And hail Him asthy matchless King Thro’ all e-ter-ni - ty. 
bear that sight, But downward bends His burning eye At mys-ter-ies so bright. 
pierc-ed feet an flow’rs of a a- dise ae Their fragrance ever sweet, 


Pass Me Not. 
Fanny J. ere 
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1. Pass me not, O gen - tle Sav - ior, Hear my hum-ble cry; 
2. Let me, at Thy throne of mer - cy Find a sweet re = lief, 
3. Trust-ing on - ly in Thy mer = it, Would I seek Thy face; 
4. Thou, the spring of all my com = fort, More than life to me— 


ieee 


Nie: 1899, BY W. H. DOANE. 


Pass Me Not. 167 
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D.S—While om oth - ers Thou art call > ing, Do sot pass me by. 


ra oe 
Hear my hum-ble cry; 


Take Wyant. O God, Our Hel 


John Randall, 


pre SS 


1. O God, our help in a - ges past, Our hope for years to come; Our 
2. Un-der the shad-ow of ‘Thy throne Thy saints have dwelt se-cure; Suf- 
3. Be-fore the hills in or = der stood, Or earth re-ceived her frame, From 
4, A thousand a- ges, in Thy sight, Are like an_ evening gone; Short 
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shel-ter from the stormy blast, And our e-ter-nal home, And our e- 
fi-cient is Thinearm a-lone, And our de-fenceis sure, And our de- 


ev-er-last-ing Thou art God, To  end-less years the same, To end-less 
as the watch that ends the night, Be 7 fore the ris-ing sun, Be-fore the 
| 
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5 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away; 
They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 


ternal home, And oure - ter-nal home:— 
fense is sure, And our de-fense is gate 
years the same, To endless years the same. 6:0 God, our help i 
Oar ” Sas p in ages past 
ris-ing sun, Be-fore the ris-ing sun. lih he foe years bc a ; 
Be Thou our guard while troubles last, 
And our eternal home, 


168 Lord, I’m Coming Home. 


Woe. Wm, J. Kirkpatrick. 
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1. I’ve wan-dered far a = way from God, Now I’m com-ing home; 
2, ve wast - ed ma = ny _ pre-cious years, Now I’m com-ing home; 
3. I’m tired of sin and stray-ing, Lord, Now I’m com-ing home; 
4. My soul is sick, my _ heart is sore, Now I’m com-ing home; 
5. My on = ly hope, my on - ly plea, Now I’mcom-ing home; 
6. 1 need Hiscleans-ing blood, 1 know, Now I’m Ba home; 
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The paths of sin too long I’ve trod, Lord, I’m com-ing home, 

now re-pent with bit - ter tears, Lord, I’m com-ing home, 
I’ll trust Thy love, be = lieve Thy word, Lord, I’m com-ing home. 
My strengthre-new, my hope re-store, Lord, I’m com-ing home, 
That Je - sus died, and died for me, Lord, ’mcom-ing home, 
O wash mewhit+ er than the snow, Lord, I’mcom-ing home, 
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D.S.—O = pen wide Thine arms of love, Lord, ’mcom-ing home. 


CHORUS, DS. 
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Com-ing home, com-ing home, Nevy-er-more to roam, 


| 
caetnant 1892, BY W. J. KIRKPATRICK. 


At the Cross, 


Isaac Watts, R. E. Hudson. 


f q et 
1. A = las and did my Sav-ior bleed,And did my Sov'reign die? Would He de- 
2. Was it for crimes that I have done He groan’dupon the tree? A = maz-ing 
3. Well might the sun in dark-ness hide, And shut His glories in, When Christ the 
4, But drops of grief can holst re-pay The debt of loveL owe;Here,Lord,1 
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At the Cross. 


CHORUS. 


vote that sa- cred head Forsuch a worm as I? 
pit - y, grace unknown, Andlove beyond degree! At the cross, at the cross 
might - y Mak-er died For man the creature’s sin. 

give jg a-way,—’Tis all that I can do! 


cme feta 


where [ first saw the light, And the Hyrdsn of my heart roll’d away.rotra away, 
pu : “e-" 
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oa he. 
It was =i Py ih T receiv’d my sight, And now I am happy all the day! 
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1. Je-sus Say-ior, pi - lot me, O-=ver life’s tem-pes-tuous sea; 
D. C.-Chart and compass came from Thee, Jes-us, Sa-vior, pi= lot me. 
2. As a moth-er stills her child, Thou canst hush the o = cean wild; 
D. C,-Chart and compass came from Thee, Je-sus, Sav-ior, pi = lot me. 
3. When at last I near the shore, And the fear-ful break-ers roar 
D.C-May I hear Thee say to me, ‘‘Fearnot,I will pi-lot thee,’ 


D.C 
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Un-known waves be-fore me rolly Hid = ing rocks and treach-rous shoal; 
Boist’rous waves 0 «bey Thy will When Thou say’st to them ‘‘Bestlll.’’ 
*Twixt me and the peace-fulrest, Then, while lean-ing on Thy breast, 
ee a 
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170 Crown Him Lord of All. 


E. Perronet. W. Shrubsole. 
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1. All hail the pow’rof Jesus’ name! Let angelsprostrate fall; Bring forth the royal 
2. Crown Him,ye morning stars of light, Who fixed this earthly hall; Now hail thesirength of 
3. Sinners, whose love canne’er forget The wormwood and the gall; Go, spread your trophies 
4, O that with yonder sacred throng We at His feet may fall; We’ll join the ev-er 


di = a- dem, And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, Crown Him Lord of 
Israel’s might, And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, Crown Him Lord of ll. 
at His feet, And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, Crown Him Lord of all. 
last-ing song, And crown Him, crown Him, crown Him, Crown Him Lord of 


The Solid Rock. 


Edward Mote, William B. Bradbury, 
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1. My hope is built on noth-ing less Than Je-sus’ blood and right-eous-ness; 
2, When darkness veils Hislove-lyface, I rest on'His un-chang = ing grace; 
3. His oath, His cov-e-nant, Hisblood; Sup-port me in the whelm-ing flood; 
4, When Heshall come with trumpet sound, Oh, may T then in Him be found; 


a i ne oe: 


I dare not trust the sweetest frame, But whol-ly lean on Je - sus’ name. 
In ev~’ry high and storm-y gale, My an-chor holds with-in the veil. 
When all a-round my soul gives way, He then is all my hope and stay. 
Drest in His right-eous-ness a - lone, Fault-less to stand be - fore the throne! 


CHoRvs, The Solid Rock. 171 
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More About an 


E. E. Hewitt. Ino. R. Sweney. 
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1. More a-bout Je-sus would I know, More of His grace to oth-ers show; 

2. Morea-bout Je-sus let meilearn, More of His ho-ly will dis-cern; 

3. More a-bout Je-sus; in His word; Hold - ing com-mun-ion with my Lord; 
4, More a-bout Je-sus on His throne, Rich-es in glo-ry all His own; 


More of Hissav- ing full-ness aS More of Hislove who died for me. 
Spir - it of God my teach-er be, Showing the things of Christ to me. 
Hear-ing Hisvoicein ev - ’ryline Mak-ing each faith-ful say-ing mine. 
More of His kingdom’s sure increase; More of His com-ing, Prince of Peace 


v | 
D. S-—WMore of His sav-ing full-ness see, More of His love who died for me. 
REFRAIN. D.S 
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More, more a- bout Je =- sus; 
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172 Am I a Soldier? 


I a sol<dier of thecross, A fol-low’r of the Lamb, 
2. Must I becar-ried to theskies Onflow’r-y beds of ease, 
3. Are there no foes for me to face? Must I not stem the flood? 
4, Since I must fight if I would reign, In-crease my cour = age, Lord; 


And shall I fear to ownHiscause, Or blush to speak His name? 
While oth-ers fought to win the prize, And sailed thro’ blood-y seas? 
Is _ this vile world a friend to grace, To help me on to God? 

Ull_ bear the toil, en-dure the pain, Sup-port-ed by Thy word. 


Sweeter Than All. 


Johnson Oatman, Jr. J. Howard Entwisle. 


af Chiat will me His aid Bean, Nae er to fall, nev-er to fall; 

2.1 Will fol-low all the way, Hear-ing Him call, hear-ing Him call; 

3. Though a ves-sel [ maybe, Bro-ken and small, bro-ken and small; 

4, When I reach the crys - tal sea, Voic-es will call, voic-es will call; 
0: 


While I find my pre-cious Lord Sweet-er than all, sweet-er than all. 
Find-ing Him from day to day, Sweet-er than all, sweet-er than all. 
Yet His bless-ings fall on me, Sweet-er than all, sweet-er than all. 
But my Say-ior’s voice will be Sweet-er than all, sweet-er than all. 
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Fill Me Now. 
E. H. Stokes, D. D, 


J. R. Sweney. 
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1, Hov-er o’er me, Ho=ly Spir-it; Bathe my trembling heart and brow; 
2. Thou canst fill me, gra-cious Spir-it, Tho’ I can-not tell Thee how; 
3.1 am weak-ness, full of weak-ness; At Thy sa-cred feet I how; 


4, Cleanse andcomfort, bless and save me;Bathe, oh, bathe my heart and brow; 
fe £# ~ 


Fill me with Thy hal-lowed pres-ence,Come, oh, come and fill me now. 
But I need Thee, great -ly need Thee;Come, oh, come and fill me now. 
Blest,di= vine, @ = ter = nal Spir = it, Fill with pow’r, and fill me now. 
Thou art com-fort-ing and sav = ing, Thou art sweet-ly fill - ing now. 
2 Le -s- 


D.S.-Fill me with Thy hal - lowed pres-ence, Come, oh, come and fill me now. 
Corus. > D.S. 


Fill me now, fill me now, Je = sus,come and fill me now; 
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174 He Leadeth Me. 


J. H. Gilmour. Wm. B. Bradbury. 
lo 


pis. eed 


. He ct eet me; Oh, bless-ed tho’t! Oh, words with heav’ id comfort fraught! 
2 Sometimes mid scenes of deepest gloom, Sometimes where Eden’s bowers bloom, 
3. Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine, Nor ev - er mur=- mur or re - pine; 
4, And when my task on earth is done, When by Thy grace the vic-t’ry’s won, 
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Ma -eer I do, wher-e’ erI be, Still, ’tis God’s hand that lead-eth me. 
By wa - ters still, o’er troub-led sea—Still, ’tis God’s hand that lead-eth me. 
Con - tent, what -ev-erlot I see, Since ’tis my God that lead-eth me. 
Een death’s cold wave I ea not flee, Since God thro’ Jor - dan lead-eth me. 
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His faith-ful fol-lower I meal be, Hoe by His hand He is ms, 
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Glory to His Name. 


Rev, E. A. Hoffman. Rev. J. ia —_ 
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il peer a eu cross nt my aL -ior aid, Down where for cleans-ing from 
am so won - drous-ly sav’dfrom sin, Je -sus so sweet-ly a 
. Oh, prec-ious foun-tain that saves from sin, I am so glad I _ have 
of Come to this foun-tain so rich and sweet; Cast thy ba soul at the 


Glory to His Name. 175 
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sin I cried; There to my heart was the blood ap- plied; Glo - a to His 
bides with-in; There at the cross where He took me _ in; Glo-ry to His 
en=tered in; There Je-sus saves me and keeps me clean; Glo -ry to His 
Savior’ sfeet; Plungein to-day, and be made com- plete; Glo-ry to His 


D.S.—There to my heart was the blood ap-plied, Glo- ry to His 
Fine. Cyorus. ore aS 
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name. Glo - ry to His name, Glo - ry to. His name; 
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There is a F ee 
W. Cowper, ___ Lowell Mi Mason. 
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‘a there is _a fount-ain filled with blood, ban from Im-man- nats veins, 
And _sin = ners plung’d be-neath that [a fe AI career sk Sel i 
'D.C.-And ot oe ted be-neath that HOOD Nees cicte ae arate ofeintatetateleVete velvet ' 


Lose all their guilty stains;Lose all their guilty stains, Lose all their til staing; 
Lose all their guilty stains. 
| 
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2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 4 H’er since by faith I saw the stream, 
That fountain in his day; Thy flowing wounds supply, 
And there may I, tho’ wile as he, Redeeming love has been my theme; 
Wash all my sins away. And shall be till I die. 
3 Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood) 5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song, 
Shall never lose its power, I’ll sing Thy pow’r to save, 
Till all the ransomed church of God When this poor lisping,stammering tongue, 


Be saved, to sin Lo more. Lies silent in the grave. 


176 What Did He Do? 
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1. ty list-en to our wondrous sto - ry, Counted once a-mong the lost; i} 
yet One came down from heaven’s glo-ry Sav-ing us at aw = ful cost! 


9, {te an-gel could His place have tak - en, High-est of the high tho’ he; { 
The loved One on the cross for-sak - en. Was one of the God-head three! 
abc you sur-ren-der to this Sav - ior? To His sceptre hum-bly bow? 
You ape shall come to know His fa- 7 tor; He will save you,save you now. 


; ao 
Who saved us from e- ter -nal loss? What did He do? 
Who but God’s Son up - on the cross? He 
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Where is He now? In __heav-en in-ter = ced = ing! 
died for you! Be-lieve if thou, Inheav-en in-ter « ced «= ing! 


Sabine Baring-Gould. Now im D ay is Over. Joseph Barnby. 
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1. Now the day is o = ver, Night is draw = ing nigh, 

2. Je + sus, give the wea = ry Calm and sweet re = aoe 


3. Grant to lit - tle chil - dren Vis - ions bright of 
4, isp the morn-ing wak - ens, Then may I a = Bed ay oh 
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Shad-ows of the eve - ning Steal a-cross the sky. 
With Thy ten-d’rest bless - ing May our eye = lids__ close. 
Guard the sail - ors, toss = ing On the deep blue sea. 


Pure, and fresh, and sin = less In Thy ho = ly eyes. 


eve - ning Steal a = cross the eky- 


How Firm a Foundation. i7/ 


George ' Keith. Unknown, 


1. Howfirm a foun = da = tion, ye saints of the Lord, 
2.‘Fear not, I am _ with thee, O - be not —_dis-mayed, 
3.When thro? the deep wa = ters I call thee to go, 
4.‘‘Whenthro’ fier = y tri = als thy path - way shall lie; 
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Is_ laid for your faith in His ex - cel - lent word! What more can He 

For I am thy God, I will still give thee aid; I’ll strengthen thee, 

The riv - ers of sor - row shallnot o-ver-flow; For I will be 

My grace, all-suf - fi- cient, shall be thy sup-ply, The flamea shall not 


: = a fecal at 
2 oe" : 2 a = Te RN SS ig 

say thanto you He hath said, To you, who for ref - uge to 
help thee, and cause thee to stand, Up -held. by my _ gra-cious om- 


with thee thy tri - als to bless, And sanc-ti -fy to thee thy 
hurt thee; I on = ly de = sign Thy dross to con-sume, and thy 
a 


Je = sus hath fled? To you, who for ref-uge to Je-sushath fled? 
nip - o-tent hand, Up-held by my gra - cious, om-nip-o-tent hand. 
deep = est dis~ tress, And sanc ~ ti- fy to thee thy deep-est dis- tress. 
gold tore-~ fine, Thy dross tocon-sume, and thy gold to re - fine,”’ 


178 Abide With Me. 


u f. F. Lyte. W. H. Monk. 
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1, A- bide withme: fast falls the e-ven- tide; The dark - ness 
2. Swift to its close ebbs out life’s lit-tle day; Harth’s joys grow 
8.1 need Thy pres- ence ev=’ry pass-ing hour; What but Thy 
4, Hold Thou Thy cross be-fore my clos-ing eyes; Shine thro’ the 
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deep-ens; Lord, with me a-bide! When oth-er help = ers 
dim, its glo-ries pass a-way; Change and de = cay in 
grace can foil the tempter’spow’r? Who, like Thy-self, my 
gloom, and point me to the skies; Heav'n’s morn-ing breaks, and’ 


fail, and comforts flee, Help of the helpless, fy a-bide with mel 
all a - round I see; O Thou who changest not, a= bide with mel 
guide and stay can be? Thro’ cloud andsun-shine, oh, a= bide with me! 
earth’svain shadows flee; In_ life, in death, O Lord, a= bide with mel 


Old Time Power. 


C;D: T: Charlie D. Tillman. 


1, They werein an up - per chamber, They were all with oneaccord, When the 
2. Yes, this pow’r from heav’n descended With the sound of rush-ing wind; Tongues of 
2. Yes, the ‘‘oldtime’’ pow’r was giv-en To our fath-ers who weretrue; This is 


COPYRIGHT 1895, BY CHARLIE D. TILLMAN, 


Old Time Power. 179 


CHORUS. 
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Ho - ly Ghost de-scend-ed, As was promised by our Lord. 
fire came down upon them, As the Lord said He wouldsend, OQ Lord, send the 
promised to he - liev-ers, And we all may have it, too. 


Break Thou the Bread of Life. 


Mary A, Lathbury. William F. Sherwin. 


2 ee ‘—s—a—| 
break the loaves Be- side the sea; Be-yond the sa-cred page 
bless the bread By Gal - i lee; ‘Then shall all bond-agecease, 
ci - ples lived In Gal - i lee; Then, all my strug-gles o’er, 


| 
My spir -itpants forthee,O liv = ing Word! 
And {shall findmypeace, My all in all, 
I shall beholdthee, Lord, The liv- ing One, 
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I seek thee, Lord; 
All fet - ters fall, 
Then, vic- t’ry won, 
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180 Lead, Kindly Light 


J. H. Newman, J. B. Dykes 
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1. Lead, kindly Light, amid the encircling gloom, Lead Thou me on; The night is 
2. 1 was not ev-er thus, nor pray'dthat Thou Shouldst lead me on;I loved to 
3. So long Thy pow’r has bless’d me, sure it still Will lead me on O’er moor and 
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dark, and I am far fromhome, Lead Thoume on; Keep Thou my feet; I 
choose and see my path; but now Lead Thou me on; I loved the gar-ish 
fen, o’er crag and tor-rent, till The night is gone, And with the morn those 
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do not aslo see The dis- tant scene; one ste ; -nough for me. 

day/and spite of fears, Pride ruled my will; Remember not past years. 

an - gel fac - es smile hich I have loved long since,and lost a - while! 
So 
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The Church’s One Foundation. 


Samuel J. Stone, Samuel S, Wesley, 


1, The Church’s one foundation Is Jesus Christ, our Lord; She is his new cre- 
2. E - lect from ev-’ry na-tion, Yet one o’er all theearth; Her char-ter of sal- 
3. ’Mid toil and trib-u + la-tion, And tu-mult of her war, She waits the consum- 


The Church’s One Foundation. 181 


a - tion By wat-er and the word: From Heav’n Hecameand sought her To 
vation, One Lord, one faith, onebirth; One ho-ly name she bless-es, Par- 
mation Of peace for ev- er - more; Till with the vis-ion glo - rious, Her 
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be His holy bride; With Hisownblood Hebo’ther, And for her life He died. 
takes oneholy food, And to one hope she presses, With ev-’ry grace endued, 
ih eyes are blest, And the great church victorious Shall be the Church at rest, 
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I'll Live for Him. 


R. E. Hudson. Cc. R, Dunbar, | 


y y 
. My life, my love I give to Thee, ThouLamb of God, who died for me; 
2. 1 now be-lieve Thou dost re-ceive, For Thou hast died that I might live, 
3. O Thou who died on Cal-va-ry To save my soul and make me free; 
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cHO.—-Ill live for Him who died for me, How hap-py then my life shall be! 
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Oh, may I ev-er faith-ful be, My Sav-ior and my Godl 
And now hence-forth I’ll trust in Thee, My Sav-ior and my God! 
Tl con-se-crate my life to Thee, My Sa-vior and my God! 
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Pll live for Him who died for me, My Sav-ior and my God! 


COPYRIGHT, 1882 BY R, E, HUDSON. 


182 Whiter Than Snow. 


4 one Nichols. Wan: G. Fisher. 


— oe = eet! 
1. iss aes -sus, I long to be per-fect - ly ahate 
want Thee for-ev- er tolive in my soul, 


Lord Je -sus, look down from Thy thronein the Ae 
2 {and help me to make a complete sac - ri - fice; Ht I give up my- 


oe Break down ev-’ry 


La Je-sus, for this I most hum-bly en- treat, f 
3. wait, bless-ed Lord, 2b Ty cru-ci-fied feet, | By faith, for my 


i- dol, cast out ev-’ry foe; Now wash me and I shall be whiter than snow. 
self,and what-ev-er | know,Now wash me and I shall be whiter than snow. 
eee I see Thy blood flow, Now wash me and I shall be whiter than snow. 
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A Charge to a 


Charles Wesley. Lowell Mason. 
qa Sa 
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a Aces to keep I have, A God toglo = ri = fy; A  nev-er dy- ing 
2. To serve the pres-ent age, My call-ing to ful - fill, Oh, may ita oid 


= ae 

Lt yes } a pei 4 
pee 3 Arm me with jealous care, 
ee ae \—4—e And in Thy sight to live; 


And oh, Thyservant, Lord, prepare, 
Nea to save And fit it for the sky, A strict account to give. 


pow. rs engage, To do my ee 8 ‘2 


4 Help me to watch and pray, 
And on Thyself rely, 
= Assured, if I my trust betray, 
& I shall forever die, 
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Selection 1 
Praising God. 

O worship the Lord in the beauty 
of holiness. 

Let us come before his presence 
with thanksgiving, and make a joy- 
joyful noise unto him with psalms. 

Bless the Lord, O my soul, and 
all that is within me, bless his holy 
name. 

Bless the Lord, O my soul, and 
forget not all his benefits. 

Who forgiveth all thine iniqui- 
ties, who healeth all thy diseases. 

Who redeemeth thy life from de- 
struction; who crowneth thee with 
loving kindness and tender mercies. 

The Lord is merciful and gracious, 
slow to anger and plentious in 
mercy. 

He hath not dealt with us after 
our sins, nor rewarded us according 
to our iniquities. 

As far as the east is from the 
west, so far hath he removed our 
transgressions from us. 

Like as a father pitieth his chil- 
dren, so the Lord pitieth them that 
fear him. 

O Lord, open thou my lips; and 
my mouth shall show forth thy 
praise. 

O give thanks unto the Lord, for 
his mercy endureth forever. 


Selection 2 
Praise and Prayer. 


I was glad when they said unto 
me, Let us go into the house of the 
Lord. 

Enter into his gates with thanks- 
giving, and into his courts with 
praise. 

They that wait upon the Lord 
shall renew their strength; they 
shall mount up with wings as eagles. 

They shall run, and not be weary; 
they shall walk, and not faint. 

Blessed are they which do hunger 
and thirst after righteousness: for 
they shall be filled. 

Blessed are the pure in heart: for 
they shall see God. 

If any man sin, we have an ad- 


vocate with the Father, Jesus Christ 
the righteous. 

Wherefore he is able to save them 
to the uttermost, that come unto 
God by him. 

Draw nigh to God, and he will 
draw nigh to you. 

Ask, and ye shall receive; seek, 
and ye shall find; knock, and it shall 
be opened unto you. 

Let us therefore come boldly unto 
the throne of grace, that we may 
obtain mercy, and find grace to help 
in time of need. 

O come, let us worship and bow 
down; let us kneel before the Lord 
our Maker. 


Selection 3 
The Shepherd Psalm, 

The Lord is my shepherd; I shall 
not want. 

He maketh me to lie’ down in 
green pastures: he leadeth me be- 
side the still waters. 

He restoreth my soul: 

He leadeth me in the paths of 
righteousness for his name’s sake. 

Yea, though I walk through the 
valley of the shadow of death, I 
will fear no evil: 

For thou art with me; thy rod 
and thy staff, they comfort me. 

Thou preparest a table before me 
in the presence of mine enemies: 

Thou anointest my head with oil; 
my cup runneth over. 

Surely goodness and mercy: shall 
follow me all the days of my life; 

And I will dwell in the house of 
the Lord for ever. 


Selection 4 
The Blessed Man. 


Blessed is the man that walketh 
not in the counsel of the ungodly, 
nor staudeth in. the way of sinners, 
nor sitteth in the seat of the scorn- 
ful. 

But his delight is in the law of 
the Lord; and in his law doth he 
meditate day and night. 

And he shall be like a tree planted 
by the rivers of water, that bring- 
eth forth his fruit in his season; 
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His leaf also shall not wither; 
and whatsoever he doeth shall 
prosper. 

The ungodly are not so: but are 
like the chaff which the wind 
driveth away. 

Therefore the ungodly shall not 
stand in the judgment, nor sinners 
in the congregation of the right- 
eous. 

For the Lord knoweth the way of 
the righteous: 

But the way of the ungodly shall 
perish. 


Selection 5 
Salvation. 

T will lift up mine eyes unto the 
hills, from whence cometh my help. 

My help cometh from the Lord, 
which made heaven and earth, 

He will not suffer thy foot to be 
moved: he that keepeth thee will 
not slumber. 

Behold, he that keepeth Israel 
shall neither slumber nor sleep. 

The Lord is thy keeper: the Lord 
is thy shade upon thy right hand. 

The sun shall not smite thee by 
day, nor the moon by night. 

The Lord shall preserve thee from 
all evil: he shall preserve thy soul. 

The Lord shall preserve thy go- 
ing out and thy coming in from 
this time forth, and even for ever- 
more. 

The Lord is my light and my 
salvation; whom shall “I fear? 

The Lord is the strength of my 
life; of whom shall I be afraid? 

When the wicked, even mine ene- 
mies and my foes, came upon me to 
eat up my flesh, they stumbled and 
fell. 


Though an host should encamp 
against me, my heart shall not fear: 
though war should rise against me, 
in this will I be confident. 

One thing have I desired of the 
Lord, that will I seek after; that 
I may dwell in the house of the 
Lord all the days of my life, 

To behold the beauty of the Lord, 
and to inquire in his temple. 


Selection 6 


_ Winning Souls. 


For we are laborers together with 
God. 
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The field is the world. 

Behold, I say unto you, Lift up 
your eyes and look on the fields, 
for they are white already to har- 
vest. 

He first findeth his own brother, 
Simon, and saith unto him, We have 
found the Messias. ... And hoe 
brought him to Jesus. 

Let him know that he which con- 
verteth the sinner from the error 
of his way, shall save a soul from 
death, and shall hide a multitude 
of sins. 

And they that be wise shall shine 
as the brightness of the firmament, 
and they that turn many to right- 
eousness, as the stars, for ever and 
ever. 

They that sow in tears shall reap 


n joy. 
He that goeth forth and weapeth, 
bearing precious seed, shall doubt- 
less come again with rejoicing, 
bringing his sheaves with him. 

His Lord said unto him, Well 
done, good and faithful servant; 
thou hast been faithful over a few 
things, I will make thee ruler over 
many things. Enter thou into the 
joy of thy Lord. 

And let us not be weary in well 
doing, for in due season we shalt 
reap if we faint not. 


Selection 7 
Triumphs of the Gospel. 


The wilderness and the solitary 
place shall be glad for them; 

And the desert shall rejoice, and 
blossom as the rose. 

It shall blossom abundantly. 

And rejoice even with joy and 
singing. 

Then the eyes of the blind shall 
be opened, 

And the ears of the deaf shall 
be unstopped. 

Then shall the lame man leap as 
an hart, 

And the tongue of the dumb sing. 

For in the wilderness shall wa- 
ters break out, 

And streams in the desert. 

He shall come down like rain 
upon the mown grass, as showers 
that water the earth. 

For ye shall go out with joy, and 
be led forth with peace. 
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The mountains and the hills shall 
break before you into singing, and 
all the trees of the fields shall clap 
their hands. 

Instead of the thorn shall come 
up the fir-tree, and instead of the 
brier shall come up the myrtle-tree. 

And it shall be to the Lord for a 
name, for an everlasting sign that 
skall not be cut off. 


Selection 8 
The Holy Ghost. 


And it shall come to pass in the 
last days, saith God, I will pour 
out of my Spirit upon all flesh, 

And your sons and your daughters 
shall prophesy, and your young men 
_ Shall see visions, and your old men 
shall dream dreams. 

And on my servants and on my 
handmaidens I will pour out in 
those days of my Spirit, and they 
shall prophesy. 

But ye shall receive power after 
that the Holy Ghost is come upon 
you; and ye shall be witnesses unto 
me both in Jerusalem and in all 
Judea, and in Samaria, and unto 
the uttermost part of the earth. 

And when the day of Pentecost 
was fully come, they were all with 
one accord in one place. 

And suddenly there came a sound 
from heaven as of a rushing mighty 
wind, and it filled all the house 
where they were sitting. 

And there appeared unto them 
cloven tongues like as of fire, and 
it sat upon each of them. 

And they were all filled with the 
Holy Ghost, and began to speak 
with other tongues, as the Spirit 
gave them utterance. 

Have ye received the Holy Ghost 
since ye believed? 

Hereby know that we dwell in 
him, and he in us, because he hath 
given us of his Spirit. 


Selection 9 
Our Refuge. 
He that dwelleth in the secret 
' place of the Most High shall abide 
under the shadow of the Almighty. 
I will say of the Lord, He is my 
refuge and my fortress: my God; in 
him will I trust. 
Surely he shall deliver thee from 
the snare of the fowler, and from 
the noisesome pestilence, 
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He shall cover thee with his 
feathers, and under his wings shalt 
thou trust: his truth shall be thy 
shield and buckler. 

Thou shalt not be afraid for the 
terror by night; nor for the arrow 
that flieth by day; ‘ 

Nor for the pestilence that walk- 
eth in darkness; nor for the de- 
struction that wasteth at noonday. 

A thousand shall fall at thy side, 
and ten thousand at thy right hand; 
but it shall not some nigh thee. 

Only with thine eyes shalt thou 
behold and see the reward of the 
wicked. 

Because thou hast made the Lord, 
which is my refuge, even the Most 
High, thy habitation; there shall 
no evil befall thee, neither shall any 
plague come nigh thy dwelling. 

For he shall give his angels 
charge over thee, to keep thee in 
all thy ways. 

They shall bear thee up in their 
hands, Jest thou dash thy foot 
against a stone. 

Thou shalt tread upon the lion 
and adder: the young lion and the 
dragon shalt thou trample under 
feet. 

Because he hath set his love upon 
me, therefore will I deliver him: 

I will set him on high, because 
he hath known my name. 

He shall call upon me, and I will 
auswer him: I will be with him in 
trouble; I will deliver him, and 
honor him. 

With long life will I satisfy him, 
and show him my salvation. 


Selection 10 


All for Jesus. 


Come out from among them, and 
be ye separate, saith the Lord, and 
touch not the unclean thing. 

For this is the will of God, even 
your sanctification. 

Forasmuch as ye know that ye 
were not redeemed with corruptible 
things, as silver and gold, but with 
the precious blood of Christ. 

Cast thy burden upon the Lord, 
and he shall sustain thee: he shall 
never suffer the righteous to be 
moved. 

Are not two sparrows sold for q 
farthing? and one of them shall not 
fall on the ground without your 
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Father. 

Fear ye not, therefore, ye are of 
more value than many sparrows. 

A bruised reed shall he not break, 
and the smoking flax shall he not 
quench. 

Come unto me, all ye that labor 
and are heavy laden, and I will 
give you rest. 

For we have not an high priest 
which can not be touched with the 
feeling of our infirmities: but was 
in all points tempted like as we 
are, yet without sin. 

But if we walk in the light, as he 
is in the light, we have fellowship 
one with another, and the blood of 
Jesus Christ his Son eleanseth us 
from all sin, 

For both he that sanctifieth and 
they who are sanctified are all of 
one: for which cause He is not 
ashamed to call them brethren. 

Love not the world. If any man 
love the world, the love of the 
Father is not in him. 

For all that is in the world, the 
lust of the flesh, and the lust of the 
eyes, and the pride of life, is not 
of the Father, but is of the world. 

And the world passeth away, and 
the lust thereof; but he that doeth 
the will of God abideth forever. 


Selection 11 


The Soul’s Refuge. 

God is our refuge and strength, 
a very present help in trouble. 

Therefore will not we fear though 
the earth be removed, and though 
the mountains be carried into the 
midst of the sea; 

Though the waters thereof roar 
and be troubled, 

Though the mountains shake with 
the swelling thereof. 

There is a river, the streams 
whereof shall make glad the city 
of God, the holy place of the tab- 
ernacles of the Most High. 

God is in the midst of her; she 
shall not be moved: God shall help 
her, and that right early. 

The heathen raged, the kingdoms 
were moved: he uttered his voice, 
the earth melted. 

The Lord of hosts is with us; the 
God of Jacob is our refuge. 

Come, behold the works of the 
Lord, what desolations he hath made 
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in the earth. 

He maketh wars to cease unto the 
end of the earth; he breaketh the 
bow, and cutteth the spear in sun- 
der; he burneth the chariot in the 
fire. 

Be still, and know that I am God: 
I will be exalted among the heathen, 
I will be exalted in the earth. 

The Lord of hosts is with us; the 
God of Jacob is our refuge. 


Selection 12 


His Great Mercy. 


Bless the Lord, O my soul; 

And all that is within me, bless 
his holy name. 

Bless the Lord, O my soul, and 
forget not all his ’penefits: 

Who forgiveth all thine iniqui- 
ties; who healeth all thy diseases; 

Who redeemeth thy life from de- 
struction; who crowneth thee with 
loving-kindness and tender mercies; 

Who satisfieth thy mouth with 
good things; so that thy youth is 
renewed like the eagle’s. 

The Lord executeth righteousness 
and judgment for all that are op- 
pressed. 

He made known his ways unto 
Moses, his acts unto the children of. 
Tsrael. 

The Lord is merciful and gracious, 
slow to anger, and plenteous in 
mercy. 

He will not always chide; neither 
will he keep his anger for ever. 

He hath not dealt with us after 
our sins; 

Nor rewarded us according to our 
iniquities, 

For as the heaven is high above 
the earth, so great is his mercy 
toward them that fear him. 

As far as the east is from the 
west, so far hath he removed our 
transgressions from us. 

Like as a father pitieth his chil- 
dren, so the Lord pitieth them that 
fear him. 

For he knoweth our frame; 
remembereth that we are dust. 

As for man, his days are as grass: 
as a flower of the field, so he flour- 
isheth. 

For the wind passeth over it, and 
it is gone; and the place thereof 
shall know it no more. 

But the merey of the Lord is 
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from everlasting to everlasting 
upon them that fear him, and his 
righteousness unto children’s chil- 
dren; 

To such as keep his covenant, and 
to those that remember his com- 
mandments to do them. 

The Lord hath prepared his throne 
in the heavens; 

And his kingdom ruleth over all. 

Bless the Lord, ye his angles, that 
excel in strength, that do his com- 
mandments, hearkening unto the 
voice of his word. 

Bless ye the Lord, all ye his hosts; 
ye ministers of his, that do his 
pleasure. 

Bless the Lord, all his works in 
all places of his dominion: 

Bless the Lord, O my soul. 


Selection 13 
The Lord Is Good. 


O taste and see that the Lord is 
good: blessed is the man that trust- 
eth in him. 

O fear the Lord, ye his saints: 
for there is no want to them that 
fear him. 

The young lions do lack, and suf- 
fer hunger: 

But they that seek the Lord shall 
not want any good thing. 

Come, ye children; hearken unto 
me: 

I will teach you the fear of the 
Lord. 

What man is he that desireth life, 
and loveth many days, that he may 
see good? 

Keep thy tongue from evil, and 
thy lips from speaking guile: de- 
part from evil, and do good; seek 
peace, and pursue it. 

The eyes of the Lord are upon 
the righteous, and his ears are open 
unto their cry. 

The face of the Lord is against 
them that do evil, to cut off the 
remembrance of them from _ the 
earth. 

The righteous cry, and the Lord 
heareth, and delivereth them out of 
all their troubles. 

The Lord is nigh unto them that 
are of a broken heart; and saveth 
such as be of a contrite spirit. 

Many are the afflictions of the 
righteous: but the Lord delivereth 
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him out of them all. 

He keepeth all his bones: not one 
of them is broken. 

Evil shall slay the wicked: and 
they that hate the righteous shall 
be desolate. 

The Lord redeemeth the soul of 
his servants: and none of them 
that trust in him shall be desolate. 


Selection 14 
Christmas. 

And there were in the same 
try shepherds abiding in the 

Keeping watch over their 
by night. 

And, lo, the angel of the Lord 
came upon them, and the glory of 
the Lord shone round about them: 

And they were sore afraid. 

And the angel said unto them, 
Fear not: for behold, I bring you 
good tidings of great joy, which 
shall be to all people. 

For unto you is born this day in 
the city of David a Saviour, which 
is Christ the Lord. 

And suddenly there was with the 
angel a multitude of the heavenly 
host, praising God, and saying, 

Glory to God in the highest, and 
on earth peace, good will toward 
men. 

Now lettest thou thy servant de- 
part, Lord, according to thy word, 
in peace; 

For mine eyes have seen thy sal- 
vation, which thou hast prepared 
before the face of all peoples; 

A light for revelation to the Gen- 
tiles, and the glory of thy people 


coun- 
field, 
flock 


Israel. 


Now unto the King eternal, in- 
corruptible, invisible, the only God, 
be honor and glory for ever and 
ever. Amen. 


Selection 15 
Easter. 

The Lord is risen! 

The Lord is risen indeed! 

(To be read by all in unison.) 

In the end of the Sabbath, as it 
began to dawn toward the first day 
of the week, came Mary Magdalene 
and the other Mary to see the sep- 
ulchre. 

And, behold, there was a great 
earthquake: for the angel of tha 
Lord descended from heaven, and 
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eame and rolled back the stone from 
the door, and sat upon it. 

His countenance was like light- 
ning, and his raiment white as 
snow: and for fear of him the keep- 
ers did shake, and became as dead 
men, 

And the angel answered and said 
unto the women, Fear not ye: for 
I know that ye seek Jesus, which 
was crucified. 

He is not here: for he is risen, as 
he said. Come, see the place where 
the Lord lay. 

And go quickly, and tell his dis- 
ciples that he is risen from the dead; 
and, behold, he goeth before you 
into Galilee; there shall ye see him: 
lo, I have told you. 

And they departed quickly from 
the sepulchre with fear and great 
joy; and did run to bring his dis- 
ciples word. 

Now is Christ risen from the dead, 
and become the first-fruits of them 
that slept. 

But every man in his own order: 
Christ the first-fruits; afterward 
they are Christ’s at his coming. 

Ye are risen with him through the 
faith of the operation of God, who 
hath raised him from the dead. 

If ye then be risen with Christ, 
seek those things which are above, 
where Christ sitteth on the right 
hand of God. 

Christ is not entered into the holy 
places made with hands which are 
the figures of the true; but into 
heaven itself, now to appear in the 
presence of God for us. 

Wherefore he is able also to save 
them to the uttermost that come 
unto God by him, seeing he ever 
Mveth to make intercession for them. 


Selection 16 
Missionary. 


God so loved the world that he 
gave his only begotten Son, that 
whosoever believeth in him should 
‘not perish, but have everlasting life. 

For God sent not his Son into the 
world to condemn the world, but 
that the world through him might 
be saved. 

The Father sent the Son to be 
the Saviour of the world. 

Christ also hath loved us, and hath 
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given himself for us. 

He is the propitiation for our sins: 

And not for ours only, but also 
for the sins of the whole world. 

Behold the Lamb of God, which 
taketh away the sin of the world. 

This is indeed the Christ, the 
Saviour of the world, 

Go ye therefore, and teach all 
nations, baptizing them in the name 
of the Father, and of the Son, and 
of the Holy Ghost: 

Teaching them to observe all 
things whatsoever I have com- 
manded you: and, lo, I am with you 
alway, even unto the end of the 
world. 

Yet have I set my king upon my 
holy hill of Zion, 

I will declare the decree: the 
Lord hath said unto me, Thou art 
my Son; this day have I begotten 
thee. 

Ask of me, and I shall give thee 
the heathen for thine inheritance, 
and the uttermost parts of the 
earth for thy possession. 


Selection 17 
Stewardship, 


Speak unto the children of Israel, 
that they bring me an offering: of 
every man that giveth it willingly 
with his heart ye shall take my of- 
fering. 

For if there be first a willing 
mind, it is accepted according to 
that a man hath. 

Every man according as he pur- 
poseth in his heart, so let him give. 

Not grudgingly, or of necessity: 
for God loveth a cheerful giver. 

Upon the first day of the week 
let every one of you lay by him 
e store, as God hath prospered 

1m, 

Freely ye have received, freely 
give. 

All the tithe of the land, whether 
of the seed of the land, or of the 
fruit of the tree, is the Lord’s; it 
is holy unto the Lord. 

Of all that thou shalt give me IT 
will surely give the tenth unto thee. 

Remember the words of the Lord 
Jesus, how he said, It is more 
blessed to give than to receive. 

Bring ye all the tithes into the 
storehouse, that there may be meat 
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in mine house, and prove me now 
herewith, saith the Lord of hosts, 
if I will not open you the windows 
of heaven, and pour you out a bless- 
ing, that there shall not be room 
enough to receive it. 

Honor the Lord with thy sub- 
stance, and with the first-fruits of 
all thine increase. 

So shall thy barns be filled with 
plenty, and thy presses shall burst 
Out with new wine. 


Selection 18 
Temperance. 

Who hath woe? who hath sorrow? 
who hath contentions? who hath 
babbling? who hath wounds without 
cause? who hath redness of eyes? 

That they tarry long at the wine: 
they that go to seek mixed wine. 

Look not thou upon the wine 
when it is red, when it giveth his 
color in the cup, when it moveth 
itself aright. At the last it biteth 
like a serpent and stingeth like an 
adder. 

Be not drunk with wine. Be not 
among wine-bibbers; among riotous 
eaters of flesh. 

For the drunkard and the glut- 
ton shall come to poverty: and 
drowsiness shall clothe a man with 
Tags. _ 

‘Wine is a mocker, strong drink is 
raging; and whosoever is deceived 
thereby is not wise. 

None of us liveth to himself, and 
no man dieth to himself, 

Let us not judge one another any 
more: but judge this rather, that 
no man put a stumbling-block or an 
occasion to fall in his brother’s way. 

The kingdom of God is not meat 
and drink; but righteousness, and 
peace, and joy in the Holy Ghost. 

He that in these things serveth 
Christ is acceptable to God, and 
approved of men. 


Selection 19 


The Greatest of These. 
If I speak with the tongues of 
men and of angels, but have not 
love, 
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I am become sounding brass, or a 
clanging cymbal. 

And if I have the gift of 
prophecy, 

And know all mysteries and all 
knowledge; 

And if I have all faith, so as to 
remove mountains. 

But have not love, I am nothing. 

And if I bestow all my goods to 
feed the poor, 

And if I give my body to be 
burned, 

But have not love, it profiteth me 
nothing. 

Love suffereth long and is kind; 

Love envieth not, love vaunteth 
not itself, is not puffed up; 

Doth not behave itself unseemly, 
seeketh not its own; 

Is not provoked, taketh not ac- 
count of evil; 

Rejoiceth not in unrighteousness, 

But rejoiceth with the truth; 

Beareth all things, believeth all 
things, 

Hopeth all things, endureth all 
things, 

Love never faileth: 

But whether there be 
they shall be done away; 

Whether there be tongues, they 
shall cease; 

Whether there be knowledge, it 
shall be done away. 

For we know in part, and we 
prophesy in part; 

But when that which is perfect is 
come, 

That which is in part shall be 
done away. 

When I was a child, I spake as a 
child, I felt as a child, I thought as 
a child: 

Now that I am become a man, I 
have put away childish things. 

For now we see in a mirror, 
darkly; 

But then face to face: 

Now I know in part, 

But then shall I know fully even 
as also I was fully known. 

But now abideth faith, hope, love, 
these three; 

But the greatest of these is love. 
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